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ONE OF THE MANY WOMEN attending the wake approached La
Serrana and said to her, "Have you noticed what's happening to your dead
brother's bed ?"

They went into the mortuary bedroom. The headboard of the bed was
carved in Renaissance style with two figures of Pan playing the Hute and danc- ~
ing inside a medallion in the center. The figures of Pan had'goat horns and
hooves. . I

','Don't you see? We ~ould put him another bed, but that would be
waste of time because again demons would appear in the wood with allth .
horns and trumpets." i ~.~

She insisted that before Penquero's body was laid there the bed did not
have those evil figures on the headboard. "The wood was smooth ap.a"Clean."
Someone claimed to have seen how the polished wood formeclsp¢6utingbuds
and how suddenly those satanic figures appeared and took fo~-the horns,
the hooves, the tails. . . . ,/;

Only women were in that room and most of them hac\A·osaries dangling
from their hands. One could hear themurmut of a voic¢ and the name of
Penquero. A penquero is the most humble ranch hand who takes care of the
pencos, the animals abandoned by their mothers because ioE physical de£eets~
They called him this by force of habit and without intenQing to offend him.
Every shepherd is a penquero in his childhood, but the nickname had stuck
with him as a token of humility and insignificance. Even after he:herded sheep
by the thousand and still later when he managed the ranch nobody remem-

I

bered his real name, Paco Serrano.
They always tell stories at a wake. The women, tales of horror, and the

men, rather risque stories about women.
. One could say what he pleased of the Serranos, but when the sister of the

deceased casta glance about, more than.one woman shrank to her navel. The
onlything they blamed her for that hight-in whispers and behind her hack
-was that she didn't cry. Whoever heard of a wake without wailing? Surely
t:h:e deceased was grieving in the other world.

227
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An old woman with a black guitar across her knees drew the air in
through her nose and said, "The Serranos aren't crying because they are
pleased to seePenquero in the master's bed and all these people coming to look
athim."

-Around her rose abuzz of approbation.
·>Penquera had spent his whole life as a shepherd on the ranch o( the rich

Aranda family. His daughter Delgadina-now dead-had been seduced by
theanty son of the Arandas. But the boy hadreally been in love with her.

A great deal had happened. Now Delgadina's son was coming and going
through the corridors with his spurs jangling.

For many years and with aspersive and vile 'intent they had been calling
Penquero's daughter: "Delgadina." Even now relatives of the Atandas (who
could never.abide the Serranos) persisted in their venomous allusions. The old
woman with the -black guitar began to recite a ballad with the rhythm of a
"MeXican corrido. It was a romance which had been circulating tlu;ough those
valleys for over four centuries. This romarice was an offense to the memory
of thecleceased, to La Serrana, and also totlie youth wearing spurs. A startled
silencefell all around. Then there was a bit of nervous murmuring and finally
thchush returned. The old woman sang:

The good king hadthree daughters,
Allbeautifuland fair.
They called the youngest daughter
Delgadina there.
110slenderDelgadina,
1bidyou he my love."
uO God, forbid that union,
The Virgin, too, above,
That 1should ever beso
Enamoured ofmy sire."
Into theinmostchamber
The kingbadeherretire.
lU$t salted meat for dinner
They sent and nothing more,
And notadrop of water
For all shedid implore.

228
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.'

Here the old woman looked about apprehensively and seeing no member
of the Serrano branch of the family in the room-the·family of the deceased­
she went. ahead with the last four verses. The. guitar provided a discreet
harmony: 1\T' f· h . d

J. Vext mormngrom er Win ow
The maiden did behold
Her mothcrdotiJn below her
Upon athrone ofgold.
II0 Mother, like amother~

Bring water ere I'm los~~

I'm dying I'm so thirstY',
I'm yielding apthe ghost."
lIBesilent, hitch of Satan~
Be still, accursedbitch.
Seven years with you I've suffered,
Seven years betrayed, bewitched. ..•"

She paused again. Nearby a woman was ~plaining to her neighbors:
"The one singing is a distant cousin of the Arandas. That's why she's so bold,
and I say bullyfor her."

The old womancontinued:

Thenext day Pelgadina
Looked outands1zedidspy.
Her sist,ers spinnitJgdamask
Beneat~theope12 skY-
itOsistdrs,he likesisters,
Bringwatcr ere1'm lost.
1'm dying1'mSQ thirsty,
I'm yieldingup theghost."
lIWe'drather pierceourneedles
Clean through yourlot/ely jaw."

Then Delgadinallentured
To lookagain.andsaw
Her brothersdown below her
Hurlingjavelinson the lawn.
#0 brothers, belikebrothers,

. Bring water ere1'm 10$t.

229
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)
I'm dying I'm so thirsty,
I'm yieldinguptheghost."
uWe,darenot, Delgat/ina,
We dare notcometo you.
Our life would bedamnation
If father ever knew."

Alongside the singer other women nodded theirheads understandingly,
judiciously,compassionately.

Then Delgadinaclambered
To getabt;.tter view.
She saw her father pacing
Undecided what to do.
uo Father, like afather,
Bringwaterere I'm lost.
I'm dying I'm so thirsty,
I'm yieldingup the ghost."
tlI'll bringit,Delgadina,
But keep your UJord,I say."
tiThough I am loath to do so
Indeed, I wz11today."
tI0 hasten, little pages,
ToDelgadindsside.
The first to bring her water
Shall have heras hisbride;
The last who comesto aid her
Shall be forever damned."
Some went with gold and others
Broughtchestswith silvercrammed.
The steeplebellswereringing,
Their knelling tolledon high.
The first to bringhistreasure
Saw DelgadinaJie.
By Delgadinas bedside
The H.cavcnly Host abound;
Andwith ahostofdcmon~
Her father's bedis prowned.

230
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~

When the ballad was finished Efrainappeared in thedoorwayiStIloking'
his marijuana. He was an old friend of the deceased. "A tightdecerrtcorpse,
thiscSefior Pacothe Penquero.Mayhe restinpeace."

He said this as though pained by the 'rOmance.
Behind him in thedoorw'ay La Serraha'and'Paco also appeared. Theb~y

wearing spurs asked who was reciting the·romance·of Delgadina.No :oh~

answered. "Are the Arandahag:s afraid ?" he asked defiantly. For th~~orne.tlt
hegave up tryingto find outwhoithad·'beenandthethreedftheb:l1'¢ffagain.
The woman who had recited the balla,d rolled adgarettewith.ttem.b~g: nn­
gersand spilled half of the tobacco. "Some sonobichesgave them'Win.dof it;"
she said.

Here and there they laughed and repeated the last lines of the romance:
, ,j '. J

Andwith ahost ofdemdns. . . .

Everybody was thinking about the demons with goats' hoovesattd horns
that danced in the wooden oval of the headboard. Somewhat later LaSerrana

. showed up again and repeated the question: "Who was singingr"
Someone repeated the last 1mes: "And with a hosto£ de1l1ons~ ..•."
These words were heard in every cornerof~e room as though repea~ed

by an echo. "The truth of the matter," s()meonev~tured, "is that Delgadina,
Penquero'sdaughter, died up in the Pedrizas high country withoutbe1lefit
of religioll' And they-buried her in a sandpit." .

La Serrana heard this and held her tongue.Paco, Delgadina"ssorl." was
moving about, pleased to see his grandfatherinthe.Arat1das'bed..EIe.~topped
in the doorway and La Serrana told him something. Thentheyoungo.man
slowly approached the old woman who.had been. singing, took:-the-gUitar
from her hands, put it onthefloor,and with no display()£anget:set~st'one

foot and then theother on top of it He crushed it. The old womanmadethe
sign of the cross. Then Paco mad,eher.getup and led herinto:themot'tUary
bedroom. .

Once therehe<said, "You don't offend me with your words, but you'll
have to begmygrandfather's pardon." , ,

. She threatened to call themeno£her family who were A.randas~Paco

rubbed her nose against the shoes Qfthe corpse:md madeherkneek 'J3.he
old woman trembled under PacD's hapd· ,,!hich he ground' into her shoul·

231
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der. When she was able to get free she returned to her comer and sat down.
She sat there in silence, staring at the smashed guitar. She kept moving her
lips but what she said was inaudible. In the distance, on the othe.r hand, one
could hear thew~ny of a horse or the honk of an automobile: horn. A gleam
from the headlights of some automobile pierced through the low win­
dows. De luxecars driven by ranchers with manure on their dirty boots parked
or departed. Some men stood out in front of the house where a great bonfire
was burning. Around the fire they laughed and chatted and passed the botde
and chunks·of roasted meat.

A murmur of prayers began in the mortUary chamber and spread to the'
neighboring rooms. All the women were praying except La Serrana who kept
going back and forth, supervising everything and passing wine around.

Paco took the glass which a servant brought him on a tray. The old
women waved their mourning veils and dtesses like so many bats and lowered
their noses.to show reverence for that hand of Delgadina which, according to
rumor, had comtout of the earth above her grave. One of ,the old women said
that Santa Catalina de Alejandria had gone to the sandpit \1P on the mountain
and scattered handfuls of rose petals over the tomb. It seemed that Santa Cata­
lina was resting her hand on a "wheel or disk of knives and razors," as they
said in another ballad ofthe early colonial times.

Suddenly the old woman started asserting that Delgadina was a saint, but
still nobody repudiated the basis for the scandal-the calumnious relationship
b~tween father and da'Qghter. All this just because Delgadina was young and
beautiful and used to spend a lot of time up in the mountains alone with her
widowed father. People with dirty minds talked.

The old woman who recited the romance of Delgadina was beginning to
recover from the scare Paco had given her and recounted with exaggerated
gestures how the "gendeman" had rubbed her nose against the dead man's
feet and, how she had threateneu to call in the men of her family. The other
old women listened and in whispers gossiped with their neighbors.

It was already midnight and still it hadn't occurred to anyone to sing an
alabado-an improvised song of praise-in honor of the deceased. In place
of eulogy' thrived only whispered depreciation. Among the Arandas, of course.

.Paco clenched an eXtinguished cigar between his teeth. Efrain approached
him with an enormous lighter and tried to light it. Efrain dared not return to

232 RAM6N J. SENDER
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the funeral charnbernor to look at the body.. HewasafraidandPaco teased·
him. "Itwon't belongtill you£611owhim.,Efrain;yousonof:abitchl'

Efrainonly blu.bbered. "¥oushouldhaverespectforagej Paco. R.emem­
ber thatlknew your veryown mother}'

Paco continlled-~'Thewood's'*eady ·cutand dried to box youupmth,
Efrain. And the nails to close it'withiarealreadyunpackagedand lyiilgabout
somewhere.uEfraintrembled as he smokedIns marijuana. .'

About this time Juan Badinas came in<ttomthecotral;sidledoYet toPaco
and said thatifhis grace saw fit he would sing an alabadointhexoo.tI1: of the
deceased. Pacel looked~t him. suspiciously. BadiJiaswas;;anbldmanw~th<c()ld
eyes and an intense face. Moreover, he had never held.thedec.ea~ed in the
slightest esteenl.Paco put an arm around his shoulder. "Suityourself~but first
let'shavea drink.u

Outsi<;le the house they had started two more'bonfiresandtherimchers
huddled around to get Warnl. Others went thr-ough the back ,door into the
kitchen where there was wine and ham. Afterwards they Wehtin t()view~the

body and then returned to the rearporta.1because the air inside die rooms,
thick with fumes from· the burned tapers'andthetnU(1l1urQ£ prayers, made··
them a little dizzy. They ate hot chile peppers tostimtIlate theitthirstand

. laughed, their chins gleamingwith reflected fire. . . j .

Ftomthe ~ightsideof the housecame the soundofprayer. Allthetanch-­
ers agreed that itvvas a fine wake. -"It's been years since we~ve seen one with so
many people;"..someone said. .

Some gringos who didn~t understand Spanisha.lso arrived,andPacore­
ceived them laughing and called them "old bastards."011eof these men Was

the lawyer who years before had defendedPenqueroandsaved'hirninthe
most dreadful moment of his life. He looked ,around like a frightened bird,
afraid of1inding the deadman in every nook. and cranny ofthe'house. ' .

La·Serrana, sister o£the deceased~ had gone t()herroom toresta. while.
Shesat down on the bed·withoutturningonthelightLightfromthb'bdl1fires
wasrefleeted on the windowpanes.' In the distance she heard thevoic:e'ofa·
mournerwho was just finishing the .first r-osary. Thinkingot her'duties''to'the
deceased she lefther room againand entered thefunera.IChcunber.In thecorri..
dor she saW' Paco walking along with. Juan Badinas.

Paco placed a low stool at the foot of the corpse's bed and Badinas,the
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general foreman, sat dawn in such a way that poor old Penquero"s patent
leather shoes were just above his head, indeed, almost resting on it. The entire
room,was steeped in·the black fluids of night. Candle lights flickered. At last
the mourner stopped praying, kissed the crosi'Qnhis rosary, and. remained
silent. Juan, Badinas, who was holding a guitar across his knees, spoke:

. "MyalabadoisnotforSefiorPenquero here present, but for his daughter,
the Seflora Delgadina who>died over twenty years ago and for ,whom no one
yet lias had words of commendation. And weII did she deserve them. Senora
Irene Serrano (he corrected, thename) was an example of virtue, and though
lam the first to: acknowledge it to this company with my head high, still my
heart is filledwith remorse~'"

From theopposite end of the room the professional mourner, an old man
with a voice of stilted resonance, raised his hand to signal silence since the .
prayers~ere not yet finished. He continued speaking a sonorous pros~ that
seemed to-vibrate in his chest with vacillating rhythms and half rhymes.
"Mostholy God,almighty and immortal God, bestow upon the late Penquero
the viaticum. of Heaven and grant him haven in the eternal habitation of the
righteous, the resting place of Carmel. May ancient skulls see once again
through eyes renewed and then may bones within the grave arise together
prais~g Thee, 0 Lord of highways and of the hopeless and of those who died
but still unburied lie, of those who gave their lives upon the battlefields; in

. Christian conflict with the Moors. Three stars there are, three Marys, three
men crucined. :The center one has blood, broken bones the others have; car-

. nations has the center one, of our eterncil God the son; livingsnakes the others
have for arms and legs. The center one takes love; the others htlte£ulness and
carnage.. And in the house Saint Joseph is alone and playing the piano, the
while Saint John draws "near the palace of Pilate. 0 God, give shelter to this
lamb from Thy most precious flock and receive him into Thy most glorious
kingdom. Amen."

Allthe~Idwomen responded, "Amen."
Juan Badinas sat in his chair under the feet of the corpse, ch~wed his gum

and waited. .
Against the backdrop of the wake the prayer leader looked like a figure

cut from. paper with pinking shears and his profile dipped and jerked aright
from timeto time. Paco and La Serrana ~changed glances of misgiving think-
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ing of the alabado that Juan Badinas wasgoingt()saY'~ He ,had never been a
friend of the deceased. What could he say iJ:lsuch a predicament?

People 'were crovvding into the corridors. Word hadgone-'at'oi:J.:p.dtliat
Badinas was goingto,sp~. A vvorried Paco,lookedoutth~ tlOOI"waiting,,!or
the iosary'~oend.On hearing the three amens':an&seetiIg the, pra:yer Jea<1er
crosshimself, JuimBadinasc1eared. histhrQat~dstrun:1IIl'edi~a£ew;choI'dson
the ·guitar. But the mourner raised his hand, again givlngt<:>understana,!hat
he was not through, and continued: "For wayfa.rerslQstwit:h1Il tllismighto£
shadows without piotectionand:shelterftomthcw!ndYCQtilers-'and£oI"$k:uUs
filled with remorse and-for souls with· shackleS and ',fetters 'and 'the jhelp; u£
Satan (when he said this name he stamped ,on. the:flooras.thoughhenad
trapped the devil underneath his boot) for thosecoridelIlDedbecauseQ£'·tres­
pass to mount the gallows; never to descend .again,fo!'those'wholeave'the
world at theupleasure and for those whotlie~·mad.nessjfort:he:cteatute
born ofa mother undefiled, who comes to 1ifeil1"'~tarredandforthose who
weep when.first they see the light .of the Lord. For wivesaband<)ned ·lli.dis;.
honor, for young men who have gone astray, forhit:nwhoholdsthed~gger .
poised above his 'victiDl'sthroat, for'him whohascfallenatn.otlgthievesJ£or
the child of evil seed and for the three ·rosesof'th.e-three.ili.Catna.tions,th~t

of the father, son and holyspit'it:9f the dominations, in Jesus',mlJ:ne,An1eri.~,'
j ..

Tall and rawboned; the hired prayer leader stood staringatthefeet()fthe
corpse before him. One old' woman told herneig~borin.alatIn.lf'.A.splain. :as
I see you~ I sawPenqueroopenandclose hiseyes,aDiomenfago."

"Bah," said another old woman, ccYt»u:always. have thatimpression in
front ofacorpse."

From the doorway Paco continued to stare at Juan..Badinas..He'stiUdid
not have theattentiono£everyone.-Hands on hips he waited to begin his
alabado. The general fore~an strummed a couple' of flourishes from ,the'
guitar and then with upraised face and drowsy eyes began::

"AyPenquero, your daughter· Irene, flowero£ii.eldandfeniwas>gentIe
as.virgin lambswool, ay.whilom walked as vision·mld<illusion.' to the people
of this ral'lch, but our almighty Master wantedhertootnametit1U.selevated
spheies,and took her in the pritneoflife. ,AyPenquero,.your,daugp,ter Irene:,
virgin daughter of the spring; whom we all beheldruponthe moutttainctest
as 'angel and as human bemgand aIsoas belovedstaro£ lnornmg,aY,yollt
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, da.ughter Irene, your daughter, Penquero, now you will be with her soul to
soul as your mortal bodies 'both are laid in earth. Ay Penquero, so you leave us
in this vale of bitterness and in this land of misery. Ay Penquero, as now you
lie before us as a gendeman upon the,bed of honest-men, ay my friend,how
,often did the people speak of you licentiously and lie about you without foun­
dation. AIl this was hearsay, lunacy, for all of us knew that De1gadina was an
angel and the most decent litde woman in the county, better than all the
others. Yes, my honorable friend, illustrious shepherd, behold those gathered
here in reverence. We all knew you to be a decent fellow, yet all of us regarded
you with rancour~ I coveted the very air upon the mountain heights since she

I

inhaled it, and all of us down here in the lowlands despised the vallley because
ishe never entered it, and she was the blossom of our hopes, and ~ow we beg
\forgiveness of you both. Of you as a friend, of her as a venerate~ saint. Ay
i compadre Penquero, you who can..•." i

He continued with this strange prayer filled with echoes crud~ly musical.
While he talked he strummed the guitar not altogether rhythmically, and at
the close of e?ch phrase his voice fell in utter sorrow and distress. People clus­
tered in the doorways. La Serrana listened to him thinking about the five
dollars which Badinas had owed Penquero all his life. From the distant
kitchens came the cries of awoman, whether of laughter or lament one could
not tell.

Thealabadocontinued:
ccCompadre Penquero who art in heaven with her, tell her to forgive

us as God forgave you, Penquero.. You and your Senor Aranda whom you
filled with lead, and who in that bed breathed his last, and .me since I was
mst to speak calumny and falsehood' of De1gadina. I, knowing that from
January to January the whole year round she was as pure and undefiled as
gold or ice or the first wool of the Iamb. I bore false witness against you up in
the mountains. Others did it from blindness. The blindness born of hateful­
ness and passion among the young men of the valleys. And envy among the
old men and women on the ranches. But I was the first to throw dirt in your
face, to spit poison in ignominy and wrath. When Sefio~a Irene died I saw the
.heavens open and send forth a shining ray. Upon my eyes, Penquero, the
merest ray of Heaven gave me the light of life. My hair turned white, the
heart within me utter black, and though I4Vas a stripling, still I walked like
an old man. Since then I can't say whether I've been dead or alive. On this
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memorable day my footsteps have brought me here, and onthe·thresholdand
at the foot of this noble bed, like a brother: here Iam,all for Yo.ur daughter"s .
sake and from my deep respect. Here I am, Delgadina,.consecratingyour
memory. Behold me kneepng here, and see how blaCkI am inside~ Yesterday
I was like a serpent, today like a.gende lamb.. Behold me here, Delgadina,
humbly submissive and sincere. YQur forgiveness, Delgadina,is what I
implore." '\

He felho his knees and people looked at him in fascination.
La Serrana thought: "This is all very good, but why didn't he pay back

the five dollars he owedmy brother?"
Someone must have trampled the cat's tail in 'the doorway and 'there was

a startled miaow. Everybodylooked at thedead:body.Even Juan Badinas,~ho
kneeling, awaited the forgiveness' of Delgadina, involuntarily jerked .atDtmd
and looked over his shoulder toward the bed behind him. One woman ex­
plained out loud, '~It wasn~t the corpse but the cat."

Paco, somewhat moved, answ~red Juan Badinas. ''Wells~ken.But it
was unnecessary because nobody believed the evil things that were said. In
any case, I know that she is within ine here:-he thumpedhischest--and from
here she forgives you. From here she forgives everybody. ,All"'""""'headded under
his breath-butone."

"Who's that?" Badinas asked dramatically.
Nobody answered. A couple of women whispered in the silence of the

mortuary room. "Badinas is the cowboyofthesheepfold."
La Serranalooked about. People returned her glance with anxiety. There

was someone whom Paco 'would not' forgive. Who could it be? Paco,spoke
to Juan Badinas who was still kneeling. "Get up. The man.I won't'forgive is
far away. And he will not come." .

'He helped him get to his feet. At that momentanother old rancher went
forth to the center of the room and began to speak. "Gentlemen of thewak.c,
yoti who have listened to Badinas; I have ~ofile to swear beforeChtistand
the three Marys that it was I who first spoke against.the honor of that little
girl and recited the old ballad of theking and Delgad.itllLl

'

He raised his fistin theair, sudden1yop~gitwiththelingers'dutclting,
.and said: "May the Eternal punish me. May the pitS o£ Hell be openedunder..
neath my feet. It was I who suffered sleeplessness because:ofthechi1dltene,
only I. For her maidenish name, for her soul and for her body. For her eyes
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and her face and·the graceo£ her hands, for the earth on which{she trod, and
for her gentle sayings. Every night I dreamed that I would be her lover.
Becauseherlovesweremore in Heaven than on. earth I slandered yourdaugh­
tetand you, Penquero. Enjoy your rest Oft this noble bed and contemplate
here your grandson who wears silver spurs and a band on his hat. May you
possess eternal life as I should wish it for myself."

ae looked as though he were going to kneel, but he didn't.
. . 1\vQ other ranchers in the room looked ready to intervene, but Paco,

suspectingthatthey weredrunk, led them outside. .
,One of them said, referring to the alabados, "Those two are lying, because

I am the sonobiche who invented the evil testimony against Delgadina. And
this other guy here will witness for me and·vouch for my word."·

Pacosaid, "Enough of this. The only son of a bitch here is' Efram."
Efrain was smoking his marijuana in the doorway and saying, "Such a

lie, Paco, and about an old friend of your mother."
To make peace the chief mourner coughed, raised his eyes to the ceiling,

stamped his foot on the floor, and from his corner once again began: /lVade
retro, Satan, forthe Son ofGod was ever more powerful."

. Before beginning the second rosary he also, in faltering verses,' spoke his
aIabado: "Our deceased Paco, renowned here if1 this land of lambers,human
justice has paid back its respect to you and divine justice will unlock the doors
of Heaven unto you. Vade retro, Satan, for the Son of God was ever more
powerfut Your daughter, the lovely maid~ Delgadina, renowned among
the saints in Heaven, awaits you rejoicing~ Fronds of palm with bands of gold·
and little bells of silver herald your arrival at the gates to the celestial man­
sions. Vade retro, Satan, for the Son of God was ever more powerful.u

Every time he said the name of Satan he stamped his foot and sometimes
he stamped it so hard that the candle flames flickered. Paco returned to the
passageways where the men were continuing to drink and Badinas and the
other two cowboys went out after him. The mourner's resonant voice could
still be he~d. The four men,. hands on each other's shoulders and a bit drunk, .
went outside arid formed a circle around one of the bonfires.

They joined in with the songs of the others. They were sad songs. Juan
Badinas wiped away i tear with the back of his hand, adding his rusty voice
.to that of the chorus. The bonfire lighted the scene. One of the yoting men
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nudged Juan Badinas with his elbow. "'fhetrutli of the matter is that you
. .

owedthedeceasedfivedoll~s."

. "You are lying; brother,' for just last week IwofllfhatarnoUntatcatds
andl didn't-bother to'collect. Itis just asthotlghlhadreturnedthedebtwith
myown·hand.~' .

There had been no witnesses, and nobodyhelieved4rlm..LaSerrroiahad
gone backto her room. Seated onha:bed inthe·dark,cshes.aw·the:xanchhands

.who·were singing sad songsinmuted voices outside.: And·Badlnas. AndPaco .
who alittle latercarneback into the house.

LA SERRANAthought about her late broth~r'sllieandabol1tihe:r·oWn.

Much had happened. Twenty years before ·Penquerovvas.1iv.ing: with, his .
daughter up in thePedrizasliighlands.The two of the1l1'alone .iri'acabin
closer totlIe moon thanto the earth. And causing,talkamopg::the, serpents. pf
the low c~>untry ..Penqueto'sdaughterhadblueeyes andskintbtwasgoldeu

1 •

brown, a comely figure and a tinY1l1outh.Evil tongiIesj.thinking~bout.her
beauty atidabout the lonely .lifeshe.1ived with her.father:, uegan:tQ slander
her. ThenameDelgadinawhichthe·cowboyshad:givenherwasfulliofmalice.
Poor Penquero. Shepherds are like1ytohavebad reput~niOIls.;~hey:areeither

very/simple or very vicious. Penquero was neither sitnplellor'Vidolls, but
peopletalked.

Andsomeofthem believed.
T~e girl was almost always alone in the cabin, especially <luring the

summer .months. Her father would go up to the crests 'With~the flocks-and
stay there for monthsata time. Sometimes hecatne·down with an old,mule
to replenish provisions. Hisdog,anuglyanddittyanimalcalled>l)~dy,pre'"
ceded him. He would arrive half an hourbeforehis,:master.Penquet'()~sffirS(

words toms daughter were always the same: ."Didn't ·Dandyctell·you.what
I'vebtoughtyou?"

On seeing the dog arrive,the.girl would put'water ,on.toheatand,·get
soap and a towel ready because the first thing Penquerowished to do ,was to
wash up and shave. .

Irene used tosaythat the·doghad announced thather father was bringing
raspberries. Shellkedthose wild raspbettiesvety'much. .

Penquero'ssister, La Serrana, remembered thosedaysJikc,sometbingithat

) .
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had just occurred. And far distant she heard the prayei~~of the wake. She had
~ved in the9-ty and worked in afactory. Cousin Efrain, who-when he wasn't
in jail-lived next door, once told her that folks on the Aranda ranch called
Irene by the wicked name ofDelgadina. An~e that was pretty but indecent.
Efrain was wont to lie, but in this case he told the truth and she thought that
if shewere to live with her brother at thePe~mountain cabin then people
wouldn't talk so much. "This has happened," she thought, "because the
cowboys get into their heads the idea of the loneliness of father and daughter.
And their filthy imagination does the rest."

La Serrana liked to live in the city, but decided to go to the· Pedriz~~
mountain cabin to preserve the good name of her brother and of her niece.
This was the first reasonable thing she had done in her life.

To get up there from the ranch it was necessary to ride horseback the .
whole day through arroyos and canyons. A young man from the ranch accom­
panied La Serrana to showher the way. The first thing she did on reaching the
cabin wasto ask Delgadina where her father was. The child indicated the high
crests of the sierra. It was four hours without a path to those elevated plains
where the flocks pastured during the summer and they did not come down
until autumn when the leaves were turningyellow. .

While the girl talked her aUnt looked at her and said to herself, "She's
as straight as a reed, she has a forthright look about her and"refined move­
ments and the slimmest little waist in the country." Recalling the awful bal­
lad of Delgadina, she added, "She could be a king's daughter."

And with a wry grimace she asked: "You know what I would do if we
were living in the times of Billy the Kid? Raise a gallows on every corner of
the ranch. Yes, on the Aranda ranch. Why? I know why. I know who I'd
have dancing the polka with his feet in the air."

La Serrana was scandalized by the poverty of the household furnishings.
Fortunately she had brought clothing and kitchen utensils. At night La
Serrana heard the noises of the countryside, and the creaking of the walls as
the wood cooled frightened her. "How can you stand to live so alone·? Aren't

.you afraid?"
''Yes,'' said the girl, ''but I endureit."
"This fear," said La Serrana, "is whatfmakes your eyes so big and so

beautiful, mydaughter."
Irene did not know that anyone called her Delgadina. Her name was
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,
pretty: Irene Serrano. She and her father did notknow the ballad ..bflDelga'-
dina becausethey,camefrom another valley where. it ,Was notstUlg.The ,two
of them were like characters from ancient 'stories.

Penquero was the best shepherd in Cfi?ola. Nejther 'of-them l"ealizea.th~t

a fatal destiny awaits everythingthatsolD.ehowapproaches ~£a¢et,()£perfec-'

tion. Lightning seeks out the straightest and tallesttreeina:fQtest.Misfor~e

can live only in the shadow of happiness, and at its expense. Bllt. they were '
livingwithout preoccupation and securely, trusting iJ¥locently in they knew
notwhat. ' , ,

Two or three times La Serrana went down to the ranch. Soon." enollgh
she realized that her niece would never tnarryin those valleys. Everyone was
secretly enamored of her and scandalized, in, public~ And 'lnany of :them
actually believed their own malicious gossip. When La SerJ:'ana,mulled this
,over after going to bed, it took her a longtime to fall-asleep_, '

The day Penquero came down nom the.Jl1ountainshe wasastonis :d to
see his sister. He looked ather with pleasure.and said slowly, "This·isjust., '. e
companionship Irene has needed ever since her mother died/' '

Penquero forgot about his jokes, buthe did biitlglteneso.mewild aw­
berries. La Serrana broached the idea of their going intothe village. Rcein a
while, if only to attend Mass on Sundays. Penquerorefused. The,. olitude in
which Penquero had spent .his life had made hitn taciturn and incot.rupt•.At
times he spoke to God and to Dandy-·themiserableeur---inlhe sante lan­
guage. He did J?ot talk to ariyone else. When he heard his' sister insistthat the
child ought to go down to the village sometime Penquero appeared to accede.
"She shall go down sometime, but with m~."

La Serrana thought: "Perhaps this will make a bad iltlpression, and 'it
might be better for her nev~r to go down at all." She was thinking about the
meanness of the cowboys. '

'The next day Penqueroreturned' to the mountains to tenq his flocks.
When the two women were alone, La ,Serrana said,"He is ..a rusttc:man and
hedoesn'tknow anything about life." ,,

La Serrana combed her niece's hair everyday. Irene's hair obsessed and
confusedher. It wasn't blond, nor was it brunette. Nor could one call itchest­
nut. It seemed more like something vegetable thanhuman.LaSerranawas
enraptured with the beauty of her niece. She'dressed herin ~erowncity

dothesand she looked at'her with true woriderand admiration. '
i
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At that time there were many cowpunchers who dreamed about Irene.
Some because they had seen her, others for having heard about her. (Also,
sad to say, because the romance of Delgadina gave the girl a certain satanic
aura.) From down at 'the Aranda ranch one could see on the horizon that
elevatedvalley where the father and daughter lived. And sometimes looking
up to the highlands with melancholy, a cowpuncher would tell himself:

SlenderDclgadina, -
. Ddgadmauh~nam~

The lines of the ballad reverberated in the ears of many who worked on the
ranch.

A year went by without their going to the village. La Serrana was bored
and talked of returning to the city. She thought that she despised her brother,
,but in the final analysis she was not bold enough to run counter t? his wishes.

One morning the son of the owners arrived at the Pedrizas cabin in the
heights. A boy seventeen years old. "Very handsome, clean-cut,n thought La
Serratia when she saw him. This expression-elean-cut-seemedelegant to
her and she applied it only to important people. The young man told her he
had beenhuntingandhad losthis way.
, A lie, thought La Serranp. He came here because of Irene. The young
man hitched'his horse to the post and looked around. "It reallyis a pleasant
spot. And whatabout Sefior Serrano?"

She liked the young man's looks and the way he said "Sefior Serrano"
. insteadofPenquero.

"He's upin the sierrawith the sheep."
''When willhebedown?"
"Who knows? He might come in tonight. He might not come for a

month.u

La Serrana told herself: "He's ahandsome lad. His name is Pepe~"
Close-cut leggings clung tightly to the powerful calves of his legs and at

the'opening of his shirt one could see the adolescent, almost feminine chest.
''Well, to tell the truth, I don't know what to do, whether to wait for him

ornot."
It was obvious that he was trying to wangle an invitation. Irene kept

moving about preparing a drink of water and honey. When s~e handed it to
,Pepe,hesaid, "Thank you, Delgadina."

La Serranacorrected him. "My niece's name is Irene, not Delgadina."
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Theyouth kicked his boot ag~sta.ppst to·loosenthedry.1ll,l1~ bbls.h.ed
and said: "I know that, but Delgadina isa rucenameforaIlygirlwho,is.
slender andwell-£ormed."

From what La Serrana had. heard 'at theran.¢h,fepew~ag0P9 ·boy,
perhaps a bit lazy and lacking in character, put th~a~hjs\age,~tnd:heingso
tich, why did he needto have>character? '\>{ " " .

"The'factis rd·stay around a few days to wait£QJ;":$enorPaco,blltI do:n"t
dare. That is to say, I'd hesitate, with you two1lI111lartied ladies all alolle."

"Areyou.afraidof·us?" . .' i ,'-"
"Out of consideration rot you,"he laughed. "Jus~:a little consideration.

Did you say your brother might wait fora month.?"f,
"Ortwo.'~He stillseemedtQhesitate,thispepe. . ,
AtlastLa Serr~atold him, "YoumaystaYher~i£y:ol1Wish . .A.t1yWay,J:his

is your father's land. And the h0tlSe.. It all belongs to; you. J~lltbecarefuJ,"
.she jokedimprudelltly, "tWshigh country has aJ;>ad replltatiolll'-

The boy began..to lallghagaill,but this laughterq,lt\La$e~.ranai:tothe

quick Md she glaredat hinlseverely.·Hetoobe~e .serip'lts ;atlp-tatherthaIl
answering he scratched his cheekwith the .riding crop. Theqhe·asked Irene;
"Don'tyou getbored uphere?"

Irene .didn't know the word boredom in .either Spanishor.English.:Her
auntexplafuect it to her. Half amused and halfastcuiishedi I'epeex(:]~ifned:
"The dickensl You're bound to be content if you don't~ve~J~nowh()redo.IIl

by name."
La Serranaapologized £01" helle saying that she hadn'tgolle tOSGhool, .

and Pepe became deeply thoughtful-What could school give a girl like this
to whom naturehasgiveneverything?

He asked Irene, "WoUld 'YOU also invite me tostClYhere?"
''When my aUnt's.around my say-so docsll'tcount,"shesaid. ,
She started to carryarmloads of dried grass to the side of the nQuse saying

th~t whenever anyone came ~p from the r3!?"ch she had to noti£y'hetfath~

WIth a bonfire. When he saw the smoke, herJa.ther always>came down..lathe
cabin.

La Serranasaid, "Don'tlight theme."
The girlhesitated with thema.tches inherhand.
"Isaidno!"
Don Pepe foUnd things much to his liking there. He said he hatedtbe
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regular routine of towns and ranches. He favored the city or the, solitude of
thesierra.

uDo you want Don Pepe to stay?" La Serrana asked her niece.
"1 don't know," she answered prudently.
La Serrana- apologized for Irene and said that she was a little bit wild

and not accustomed to dealing with people. Don Pepe instead of answering
began to lavish praise on everything he saw-the high mountain peaks with
their eternal snow, the nearby ravine, the pine groves. La Serrana asked him
if he wanted to take a look around. She excused herself beforehand, saying
she wouldn't go along since she was too old to be clambering around such
places. "However," she added; "Irene will accompany you and look for mush­
rooms for our< supper this evening. There are lots of them in the forest. You
ought to take along a couple of baskets and get enough to last the week. You
can be of helpifyou go with her."

They went to the forest. The air was golden and La Serrana watched
them disappear among the trees and told herself: "Nothing is more beautiful
than youth." However she was still doubtful and she added: "Life measures
out to each what he deserves, but I haven't gotten anything."

She returned to the cabin and slipped fresh sheets on Penquero's bed in
case the owner's son should stay overnight. She talked to herself as she did
this. "You only live once. And youth fades away like a dream. I know what
I'm doing, sending them off to the forest. All I'm doing is giving them a
chance. May God do more if He sees fit."

La Serrana usually didn't mention God except in extreme cases like this.
She thought that in the pine grove, a place as intimate and silent as, a

bedroom, 'the tw9 young people could only talk of love. But it wasn't right
to assume that a boy and girl would experience the same eager yearnings as
a mature woman. "I'm different," she thought. "I'm used up by life and rm
accustomed to living in the city and seeing what goes on between men and
women."

Tne boy and girl came back. at dl!lSk with their baskets full ofmushrooms
and strawberries and with a thousand things to relate. La Serrana understood
at once that they were in love although they would not have said so.

With ruddy cheeks Irene kept talking. ''We saw a wild creature with
-three litt!e ones trailing behind. Pepe wanted to kill them, but I told him not
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to since the sound of gunfire carries so far in the forest that father would
surely hear it and wonder what was happening down at the aJ,bin." .

"That'swhyI didn'tshoot,"he said.
The mountain air, the shock of .surprise and such strange and.sudden

emotions made them both seem a bit delirious when.they ~lked.Pepesaid

that it might not be a bad idea for him to stick around a few days waitin,g
for Penquero. Then hecorrected himself. "I mean Sefior Ser~ano."

And he blushed again.
Nightfall came suddenly as it does in the mountains. InPenquero'sbed

Pepe listened to the distant howljng of the coyotes. The next day he got up
and started doing.household chores. He cutwood,into .chunks ofeverys~e-
.for the kitchen range where they prepared the meals, for the great stovet~ey
used in winter. Cutting wood he perspired and took off -his.shirt. 'With. a
certain female satisfaction La Serrana observed him· from theporch.~epe

kept moving about.playing the role of manly.proteetoito both' women. In the
middle of the afternoon La Serranasentthe!Jl backto the forestagain•.Btfore
they left, her aunt arranged a tress of Delgadina's hair revea~ing herleftear
~d she put a flower in her hosom. "Don't hurry hack. Nothingll1~tters~o.re
.than your happiness." She pushed her toward Pepe who ha.dgoneon :ah~d

and was waiting for her'at the foot of a tree, two emptybas'ketsinhis hand.
When they reached the edge of the forest Pepesaidhefelt .asthongh.he

didn't care about anyone in the world but her. "All night long," hesaid~ "I
was thinking of you. Hearing the coyotes, I envied them, forth~yea.raround
they inhabit the sierra and from their lairs they watch you when you go i11to
theforest." .

When they returned to the cabin some three hours later her face was
aflame and his, on the contrary, was pallid and. his lips were dry. La· Serrana. .

looked at them trying to divine something. Delgadina said that she had seen
a butterfly with two heads. Pepe had also made discovenes and whenhe·rilett­
tioned ahuge bird that laughed in the forest, the girl told its name andex-
plained its habits which she understood full well. .

Both of ihem chatted with La Serrana, deeply grateful for her.complicity,
though they never mademention of it. So the days wentby.

One aft~noon La Serrana drew Pepeasideand talked tohitil· as· if she
were short of breath: ''You're you, ·aren't you? A matt. And you like her. All
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right, you've heard the things they tell down in the valley. But you're riot like
those cowboys and the other people who live in a dunghill. You're still green
behind the ears and your mother's milk is on your lips. You don't have to con-

,: demn anybbdy because life hasn't yet filled your heart with smut."
She was going to say more but could not because she was crying. Pepe

understood what she meant and he too was deeply moved.
Irene's room had been decked out as for a wedding by La Serrana. She

put curtains at the window, a shade on the old kerosene lamp, hung two
ftamedprints which she had brought from the city and left a manicure set
which seemed toher,the last word in sophistication.

The young man continued to sleep in the old shepherd's room. During
theclay, though, the lad and his girl didn't part for a moment.

Before they left on their outings La Serrana would say: "You are lovely,
youthful-and in love. More than in love, you are betrothed. More than be­
tt()thed~You are much m~>re than merely betrothed."

Sometimes Pepe felt ill at ease around this apparently reasonable woman
who spoke so mysteriously, never saying all she intended. His blood burned ,­
for Delgadma and they went not to the woods but further now on horseback.
Once when they were sitting together beside a deep ravine and looking down
at the bottom Pepe told her, "Delgadina, I wish that·I could run away with
-you and go somewhere far beyond the eyes and voices of people."

''We are already there. Noonecan come here."
Each longed for the otherwith ahunger that was neither sated nor dimin­

ished, and which seemed to increase day after day. There beside the abyss she
looked at the heavens and he looked at her. They watched the animals big
and littlepassingby. High above them the sparrow hawk and acrossthe ravine
and far away a deer. In the depths of the ravine was a brook where the gray
beaverswam.

They were silent and Delgadina sometimes dreaded that fathomless
silence. -

Whenever they went homeLa Serrana led Delgadina aside and made her
repeatall the things theyhadt~ed about. From the interest La Serrana mani- .
fested one could gather that she too had fallen in love with Pepe. In fact,
though, she was enamored of their love for each other.

The young people lived only for each other. They would devour what­
ever La Serrana put before them and then be off on horseback ag~. Pepe
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had his mount well trained. He would askif Delgadina werebeaut1fuLand .
.the horse would move its head up kddown. They both laughed. Sometimes
the horse·seemed to.belaughing,too.

~ curious change seemed to~e coming over !hem. Fepe•became very
jovial, but Irene as easily turned~~r.ose,and:onceshesaid, 'Frve been think..
ingthat ,my aunt is quite a good woman, but a bit afawitch. A nice witch, I
shouldsay." -

Once oian'afternoon they lay sleepingbeside a sandpitwhere thete were
fresh deer tracks-a motherdeerh~dpassed there with.her fawn. 'When;she
awoke, Delgadina noted with surprise that a cactus wasgrowingathetihead,
a vertical cactus withhorjzontid~ like a crossin,thecemetery~ It:was not

~ uncommon to find cactiJiketb.at one. And Fepe was$ti1k,asleep,,'fne:cross
cast a funereal shadow behind itself. The cactus was nearly blatk and. the very
fact that this black cross was the work .ofcttcumstarrceiseemed/toportend
danger. Irene declared that when shedied she wantedt<:>bebutied there. He
embraced her.and.said that if his parents opposedtheweddinghe'woulddo
somethingdrastic. .

Itwas a long time beforePenquerocamedownfromthe crests and mean..
while the lovers wouldn't move a step except together. La Serranacooked
tbeirmeals for them andthenlaughed or weptalone,~joyfuLandtehder~

At last when La Serrana figttredthatherhtotherwas.abollt to,<:()me
down she"set nre to the heap of dried giass~ Two hourslate.r])and¥arnv~d,

and when La Serrana saW hitnshe toldPepe thatit wouldbem.oreprud~t
for hitn to leave withourwaiting foc the shepherd. Shewouldtalkwith'bf?1.
and meanwhile he could arrange to return a few dayslater.The,}joycIimijed
onhis horseandtookolfata gallop. ..; . \

Delgadina went to her room and a little lat~rher·father:ariived.La S~r­
ranaadvisedthe shepherd that the owner's SOIl hadcomean(hthatun~ble1t() .
wait longer·he had retllrned·t()ther~ch. The. shepherdlooked.around him
suspiciously. "Whendidyou say hearrlved?" '~'\

"Early in the tnorning. Alittle later! lit the bonnre:tanotifyyou/' :.
"Herodehishorse,.didn't.he?"
Shenodded.
"And nobodyelse camewhile lwasgone?h
"No." · .

, . The penqueroapproachedhis sister, grabbed her by the arm. "The boss's
"-
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boy has been here more ~an tWo weeks. Why are you lying? What are you
tryingtohide?" ,

She didn't say anything. She knew that there were signs to give her away,
the horse manure, for example. Irene went over to her father's side, kissed
his hand, and trembling with emotion told him that Pepe wanted to marry

. her. ((All right," said the shepherd quiedy. "That's all right. I don't need to
know anything more. I know what you're trying to hide, sister."

. The shepherd cut himself twice while he shaved and one could hear him
cursing and muttering as he stanched the blood. The following day beforere­
turningto the sierra with his Bock PenqueI:o told his'sister, "Young Aranda's
word isn't worth more than this"-the shepherd spat to one side-"but until
a youth becomes of age his parents· are responsible for his actions. So we will

~see." ~

He went back to the mountains. Before he left he spoke again o~ going
to 'the city and,taking Irene with him. He wanted to visit his cousin Efrain
and furthermore he had plans for(the girl. He would not say what his plans
were.

A couple of weeks later he came down again and said that he had to go
to the ranch and that h~ wo~ld take his daughter with him. La Serrana
,groomed Irene and when she and her father departed the girl on the horse's
rump looked like alittle princess.

Down at the ranch Penquero hope<! vainly as often before that Juan
Badinas would invite him to play cards. The foreman did not invite him. He
considered Penquero too lowly to hobnob with the overseers.

The next day Penquero went to the city with his daughter. Pepe and the
girl had a secret agreement. They would meet on the plaza at such-and~such
an hour. Uncle Efrain, whom they were going to visit, lived near the old plaza.

The shepherd and Delgadina went by bus and Pepe drove his father's car.
Delgadinahad been decked out by her aunt. She wore a hat with a ribbon

hanging down behind and gloves that were blue. These were the first gloves
she had everowned.
\ P~quero had made plans for his daughter, counting on the help of

Cousin Efrain. So far as the shepherd was conc«ned, his cousin was a man of
the world capable of living in the city without any need to work on the dirty
ranches of the high country. Years before Efrain had·managed to place one
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of his relatives in the house ofa Miss Burke, a rich oIdwoman..£tomthe East.
For Penquero everything about the city was confused, nebulous,

resplendent.
Wonder-struck, Efrain watched them artive.· They hadco11lewith,out

warning.There was:ropm enough for ,everybody;'that much was'certam.. The .
moment .Delgadina saw her father's cousin,. she surmised that he was even
poorerthcinthey. . . '

No ~oon:er had they left their baggage than the girlwanted to go·tothe
courthouse square· she had seen from the bus.A.park. was there-and iRthe

.center of the park an.ancientcannon. Pehquerowan~ed .to talk priv~tely with
E£rain wholookedabsent..minded~ And 'Soth~girlwalkedouttbe.cloor. Then
shewanderedawaytolookaround.'

Between Efrain's house -and the plaza was a broacl and ascendinga~enue.

Here the houses were dose togetlier, eacho~e buttrC$singtheother$. Many
people lived on this street. '7hey are all' doing usefulwork'in thecoIll­
munity," thought Delga.dina ,admiringly, but the street was always deserted.

Delgadina.couId not imagine how people in thedty.lived and she went
up the street slowly, lookitJ.g at both.sides. She· was hoping to sefl Pepe on the .
Iittleplazawheretheyhadplomisedtomeet. .

This streethad no name-andpeople referred to it vaguely as River·Street.
So far as Delgadina was concemed the street was .q lordly thoro-qghfare to
the courthouse square. There was nothing in the world more civilized or
worthy of adtnirationthanthisRiverStreet.

Around Efrain's house were manyothersi. where people of aU dasses
lived. There was also'a kind of bar or cabaret ofthe most abject sort presided
over by aflush..faced woman who always wore yellow. This woman was a

-- great friendofEfrain,and she had recently been in the hospital. .
The neighborhood church was .also poor and it hada-sigllbentiarollnd

a comer ofrhe building. On one side it read TAVERNandonthe<other,ACLE~
Sometimes people madea mistake and went thetelooking,fo~aglasso£wine.

Thesehouses were ugly, butDelgadina foundthem'bea:utifuh..A.:t!the·time
Uncle E£rain was n()tworking. His wife had notdied :as-IDe1gadinaassumed,
but had :run .offwithsomebody else, and since then. the husbahd ha<lbeen
smokingtnarijuana, drinking,. and doing oddjobs~Even thoughthepatron~

of the bar'all spoke Spanisb,thebar had an English. name which was also

.'
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misspelled, RmERSIDE. It was the B which belonged in TAVERNACLE, the little
church. Efrainsaid that it was natural his wife should run off because she had
the feet of an unleashed bitch. When Penquero asked him what sort of work
he was doing, he replied, "Whatever comes' along."

A number of rich people in the city had'tried to redeem him, above all,
Miss Burke, the rich spinster on the plaza who liked to-db acts of charity.

The second time that Delgadina went to. the plaza she met Pepe. She
wanted\ to hug.hi.tn then and there, but he said, "Not here, Delgadina. You
have to becarefulherebecausepeopleMe watching.". .

All Delgadina wanted to do was to walk down main street on his arm
looking in the windows of the business establishments and revelling in the
distinction with which she imagined she trod on the neady delineated side­
walks. ~n the blond woman's bar Penquero asked Cousin Efrain if Delgadina
could s~y to work in Miss Burke's house. Efrain affected an air of intrigue _
and said, "Wewill see."

And he ordered another glass of wine. That's what he said in answer to
'every question Penquero put to him: We will see. And he never did anything.
He wanted to bring the girl to the bar to introduce her to the blond woman
who seemed to be interested in her. The shepherd realized that this was no
p~ace for his.daughter and he refused to bring her.

Delgadina, when not with Pepe, walked around the neighborhood and
approached River Street-her great adventure. One day she saw a couple of
horses and mounted policemen at the upper end of the street. Once a week
the chief of police sent them for a turn around River Street just to fulfill the
"actofpresence." <-

In the silence the horses' hooves made a somewhat impressive clatter.
Delgadina looked down the deserted street imagining that those two ~

policemen ought to be dangerous. The horses continued to descend'with a
great deal of stomping and arrogance. From the corn~r Delgadina watched
them without understanding. She stood staring down the empty street and
before thepoIicemen reached'her she ran into the house, locked the dbor from
the inside, and startedwatching from awindow. .

Efrain and Penquero as usual were in the bar with the blond woman.
After the horses passed Delgadina considered going there but her father had
forbidden it. She observed that the mounted policemen had stopped in the
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intersection, undecided,what to do next. Finally·theytutnedarotmd-and went.
upRiverStreetagain. '

Before she couldunravel so many enigmas, DeIgadina $aw Pepearrhring.'
They wenttom~ street andartn-in~arni wa.lkedbytheluxur}i~hops. ''J!h~
Pepe took her toa photographer'sstlldioandlrad ~~picture~ak~, he.h~d
always wanted a g()odportraitofher. To justi£yher~es~a,pa<leslrene told her'
father that she was going to the neighborhoodCat1J.olicdll.lrchr " ... ,.."., .

That very afternoon Penquero.·andlriscotlsin 'accowpariied the blon,d
woman to a ranch to seeifthere were suffidentPfl~tut~ larlclfot.~aisingtattle.
They took Penquero along as the expert..De1gadillaand;Repe tootetheocca­
sian to gosee a movie. She hadfnever seen onebe£ore and. everything was'new
and awesome. Heteased her t1·der1yand 'kissedner-mthe·darkness:' .

;When,DeIga?inare~l1e .home s.he r.eaUz.ed;.~.atrherfa.'.'.~. et.... and <E.~ain "
had'been quarreling. Efram h. d theeyesofamadman,and ttmeatterti1l1e
repeated, ~'I didn't tell you to tome. And moreover I'm ndt anetnployment
agency." Then again' he propdsedthatDelgadin:i'should stay in the City and
assured him that the blond woman in the bar wouldloOkafterher.

Penquero\vasgreatly disillusioned. The fQUowingdayb.etetu.rned. to
theranchvvithhis daughter. Pepedrove.a.longsidetheb'llsw-hichwascarryulg
Delgadina and her father. The twosweetheatts:keptlooking~teathother

and winkingbehindher £ather~s back.
It was also Sunday when they reached·' the;fanchand'Penquero

approached Juan Badinas hoping that the latterwouldinvit¢>hitntoplay
cards with the foremen. To Peilquero.tID.s<meanttl1ecous'l1l11fuatioD.'dfhls
lifea~ashepherd. . . .

But Juan told him brutally, "Ifyou thiJlk your having lentme Rve:hucks
entitles you to hobnob with the overseers,thetliI'mtelllttgyouyouh-e:damned
mistaken." ", .

For, Periquero had lent him .the money;·a ·year'before.1'neshepherd
stopped talking and went backtotlte $ietJ,'Cl with w.sda,ughtet.Twenty..£out·
hours later Delgadfua was again withhetauntirtthe)cabin~m.',theJrlgll-va1~

ley. She told her a thousanditIeidents"each.·oneof<themextiaordin.aqt;;
Concerning Efrain, she said thathe\Vas£6rev~ma,jbadhhtDd~"and:La
Serranaaplained'to 'her that hewot:l1dc()tt1~,to ··cahaifendsmce.nntr.i.juana
snarls andbe£uddles the principalnerves iil.-a ll:ran~sbrai11. '. .
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When Delgadiha told her aunt about Pepe's promises of marriage, she
became pensive. Some days later a peon 'arrived with a letter from Pepe:

1 spoke to my tather about you and he got mad and is sending me to
Dentler. 1 am going to study medidne and work to become independent.
Come to Dentler with your aunt and when you arritle we'll get married in
spite of my family.. Both of us and your aunt, too, can'litle on what my fa.ther
is sen¢ing me. Talk to your father. C01l;tlince him. If he's against it} don't
Ulorry. Come by yourself. Itll be easy for you to r.un away, I'd say, one day
when he's way up in. the hills with the ho/d, especially with the help of your
aunt. I can!e litlehere in Dentler or anywhere else without you.

With the letter in hand La Serrana, happy and full of spirit, decided to
talk seriously with her brother. When Penquero came down from the moun­
tains he read the letter through a couple of times. "Neither of them is ripe
for marriage." .

. He added that Pepe's father would be certain to refuse and that this
would put Penquero in a tight.spot. Pepe could not do a thing since he was
underage and if there should be trouble, it would be because La Serrana
had abetted th~ young people secredy. Penquero called his sjster a dishonor­
aqle woman and asserted that·she had come to Pedrizas in an evil hour. "It
is toolatefor regrets now, Brother," she said.

Penquero looked blankly ather. "Toolate?"
She nodded her head and the shepherd understood. He stood there

silendy a moment with his eyes downcast, then he seemed to react and get
a hold on himself. "All right. If young 4z'anda's father is a man he'll do what
he should."

He harnessed the mule and left for the ranch. When he got there he
realized that the trip had taken two hours longer than usual. He also found
out that young Don Pepe Aranda alreQdy had left for Denver. This disap­
pointed him, buthedecided that perhaps itwas well this way.

, He told the servants that he was going to talk with the master about
the cottonseed cake h~ needed to buy to feed the livestock during the winter;
however, minutes after being admitted to see him, they heard raised voices.
. The elder·Aranda was saying: "Penquero, you're an honest man, but
your ,sister is a witch and she'll ,not trap me with her tricks. 1£ the girl is
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going to be a mother, my son is underage and thereforenot.i:espol1sible
before thelaw." . . .

The shepherd answered. His voicewas.$oft,~d it didnotgo·.beyond
the room. ~~It isn.'tforinysistetorforme, SenorAxanda.-lt~$for.tp.ydallgllter
,who~sworth more than the rest ofus puttogethetl':And,hestartedto'explain
everything aneW as though the owner had <noti-uttderstood.·· .

The interview was long :and difficult. Penqueto'-svoicecouldnotbe
heard, but Aranda's was strident and it made the wirrdowpanesJ"attle~ One
couldhearhimmentionsomethingaboutanoperatioh~an,·a.bottion--lwhich

he wouldn't mind paying for.. ThenPa1quero.insulted;him~()ldAtanda
responded with stronger insults. There ·.wasagreatcoll11l1otion.0ne~ould
hear the artnchair being shoved aside and Aran.da!>s£ootstep~,ashe·:tab{tothe
door. At the sametj_me shots tan.gout. Six· sh()ts~ ,Old Aranda?-s'· body.was
riddled through and until the policeat'rived household'sctvaht$<keptthe
shepherd cornered. .

From time tutimePenquero would·say:"Don~t troubleyoll1'selves,·for
I don't intend.to de£endinysel£ or tryto escape:' .

Police arrested the shepherd whowould answer neither yes nor110 tathe
magistrate's questions. . .

A number ofdetails-of the crime put him ata,d!sadvaniage.Fore"am:ple,
.old Aranda died £rom the secondshotbutafte~ ·hehad already£allen to .the· .
ground Penquerofired four more tiIIles. Actdrdingi()the:ae£ense~ttotney
that rumed hischanceso£acquittaI. . l-

Natutally Pepe went home \Vhenhe'heardabouthisfathetts~4eath.,He

wanted togo up to the sierra, but his lllother,~asgravefy:i11.:ab.d.hehad.t()

retnain at her side. IfPepe left; theranch;gervan.tsspied.()ftJjitJ1·and~re,pc)J:ted

to his motherwhete he hadgoneand.1iowlo~g1ie'had·st~ye~.'rtheyti1ked
too much and without respect fortheun£ortunate~elga.t1U1a;ml(i;the$Ofi
who was going to be born. There~wereevehthosewho}dated,recall'the
romanceo£ the Moorish king with.fe1ation.tothe.patetrUty"o£thethUa.and .
.everybody was seat1dalizeditgain.Pepe 'got involvedill~e'Vetalihtidents':of
this 'sort and he .fought.withacowboyand.thr~ ·hi1l)..o6.th~:t.an.~"' ..

This 'V;as$eon1y)?roofo£vigotPepe.·evet,·showed,clther;men·orpe,r..
haps' throughout his life-Thereafter the people fo}dwithastoriislittienrohow
the young Aranda had dared todefendtheda.ughter·oEohi~Ja.ther's;,assassin.

. .
DELGADINA

30

New Mexico Quarterly, Vol. 30 [1960], Iss. 3, Art. 1

https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol30/iss3/1



Penquero was sentenced to death, but the punishment was commuted to
thirty years imprisoIlIl1ent.

Delgadina did nothing but cry, She gave birthro the child without'·
assistance, save from her aunt. She never heard from Fepe again. In the <;lays
before her confineIl1entshe used to go to the sandpit with the crosslike·
cactus and gaze at the impression which her body andPepe's had left in
thesand.

For eight days following her labor Delgadina kept repeating constantly
that she did not want to live. And then she died. Delg~dinats death seemed
the last shred of evidence to the ranchers. God was punishing the daughter
after having shut her father away from the society of men. The father was
old and he would not leave jail either-so they thought-except feet first. .

Don Pepe went back to Denver after Delgadinatsdeath and no one
knew anything about him. Sometimes queer rumors reached the ranch. Some
said that he had taken to drink and debauchery and others to the contrary
affirmed that he was a brilliant lad and highly respected bYe everyone. A few
tried to insinuate that something was wrong with his mind.

No one requested a Christian burial for Delgadina and the ranchers
themselves at La Serrana's suggestion dug a grave at the foot of the crosslike
cactus and puther there.

Said La Serrana: "If men don't want to put "a cross upon her grave, then
God has put it there. This cactus is the cross which God has given her.ft

Then people started to say that one of Delgadina's hands had stayed atop
the sand, and that the hand was always fresh and alive and that it waved
good-bye to assersby. On it-so they said-."she still wore the ring which
Pepe had ought her.

La. Serr a took the baby boy down to the ranch. Pepe's mother,who
was still si ,wanted to see him and when she saw his face, she said,
"Another·· ocent victim. God help us."

A few days later they bap~sed hitn with the name of Faco Aranda. The
sick mother wrote to Denver calling her son, but Pepe replied that the only
person on the ranch who mattered to him"was no longer alive.

The widow recognized at once that the baby had the facial features of
.the Aranda family and that he was her grandson. She was tired of her own
bitterness and seeing"-that she herself was ill, she was inclined to understand;.
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.lng. She asked La Serrana tp'stayattheranthtQt~e·¢a.res,qft.P.e.~1IU4:a1ld
decl~edthatthiswas notthesQnofthe pe:vil, astheyw:e.tewont:it();~ay,{bt:JJ
the offspring-oftwo-innQcentlQvers. . .:- _ ", , -.:, "._

These,evidencesofgoodsenseQn the:Paft,o£.the-wido'wlpQk.edrtg·'P.eQple
like a display of senile decadence. The Ar~~~.wete.mpe~lIDe.Thetew~te
those who said, the clan·would.endin·utt~rdeg¢lle.r.:J.tiQIl,.whichwas not
strange cOllsideringhow."the. peopIeheteab~l1t$~b.te~d·tog ;llluch.~·

The fact that Pepe, the ·heir,studied.m~dicfue in J.)enyer·anddi4".Q.ot
return to the ranchseemed to indicate alack. of nerve andenergyforrunning .
thetanch. .-

Gradually LaSerran~ was imposingnerwilloyerthe·;1tollse1J.61<ir;$he
felt strong,and once when she was.t~g.withtheservantsslu~~:s~dslIeJ-lad ..
the Diasterof the.ranch in her arms; The :childhadhe~'i1,"e(:qgr,ri,Zed:leg:p.ly

and· La Serrana'sauthotity was..grOwing.somuchthat~~en,;,t1)elJ1isti'e$s
had grownoI4andsenileandthe.adminis.tra.tQrwrote··to·_·])¢1),¥e~j.,$l~pe .
answered that tbey-shouldlistentoLa, Serran::l.and.pbey,J!¢tasthop.gh $he
owned theplace.Peoplecouldnotbelieveit.. '.-

OldPenquero .remained in prison., ,No Qoe· kn.ew,~ytlU.qgcab()tl~:h1pl.
Sometimes La Serrana wenttovi~it:hlin secretly,~'butsp.edicJ..:n(jt,s();'1)1.u¢.q ~s

pronounce1lls'Ilameattheranch.,Npr.did)any(jhe·date/t.o:mqti4-e'~b()l.Jt!ijim.

Theold servants used to whisper in the corners. Pe'pe~ishe~schoolin:1)en~
verandestablished himself as -a doctor there. He·had,;no:desite·t<FretiI:rn.to
the ranch.

Old Aranda1s widow.died at the.:ranch. EormanYiyeCl1"slJa.-Ser1'aI1~i.lm4

been signing checksfor the employees;thisc1i.tlallycOll~atea:lIe.r;authgt~
ity-'to theaIllazement o£mJ.,especiallythose-.vvhoweteQ14~~et',the.,elqetlY
widow~s death the administrator received an <otder from t1?epe to;selJ.H!£ty

'-acres ofirrigableland.'LaS.errana wtotethed()ct(jrtellmghjtil,·~5U:hi$;isp(()p­

erty belonging to' Delgadina's son and 'Y9uts.'Withtberen:tyoucan.d()wh~t,.
ever you like, butyou won'ttouch the pattittio.ny:6tYb'll.r'";sonl'· .'

Pepedidnotanswer herandthecsalewaslleYertonlple~ed~""
La Serta11are£lected:"I)elgadinahatlwhatrw!1tJi~v~rbave.);~~e;;k11ew

.wha~itwas to belovedbyaDl;IDwho is youngandhartds()ipe~Sh¢.~i~d.i:but '.
fustshe·h~dher.gl()rY'.asa woman." .

. ··Severaltimes.LaSerrana.had·wtittenD()nPepe$ayingithatltw~s:Lshatt1e
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for Delgadina's grave to be in the mountains·and that the child Paco would
be bound to resent it later on. Don Pepe responded in alarm with long tele­
grams forbidding anyone t9 touch the grave until he returned.

One day he did return. People continued to talk.

They huriedthen the 10tler
In asandpit far away;
The handthey left ahove I er
Asasignalso they say •••"

Don Pepe's visit was sensational. He spent three days completely alone
up in the sierra. On the fourth day, just as he had arranged, a caravan of
sundry people arrived, among them a couple of masons and a priest complete
with basin~ aspergillum, rochet, stole and tapers. The act of consecratingDel- .
gadina's grave was memorable because everybody from the ranch attended,
including Juan Badinas who despised Penquero and his family.

Mter the benediction the masons enclosed the area a quarter of an acre
around, leaving· in the center that crosslike cactus and the grave. When the
work was done, Don Pepe told the priest, "You all are witnesses that when
I die I want to be buried here beside Delgadina." .. .}.

Don Pepe returned to Denver without passing by the ranch which he
hated.

For years after this nobody knew anything about him..·La Serrana re-
.ceived some news but she did not communicate it to anyone. The Pedrizas'
livestock was transferred to another valley and nobody lived in the log cabin
where Delgadina had dwelled. Some people said the deer were wont tocele­
brate their reunions in the cabin. La Serrana asked in amazement---"What
kind ofreunions?"

Delgadina's son was growing up. La Serrana talked to him about his
mother every day and made him pray before the picture in his bedroom. It
was the portrait Pepe had taken of Delgadina when they were in the town.
From that picture an artist in the city had made an oil portrait which came
to ocropy the dining room wall-the most important place in the house.

Delgadina's son kept growing as country people do, dirty and strong.
La Serrana let him have his way with everything. She spoke to .him with
admiration of his grandfather who was in prison. To La Serrana; imprison­
ment wasn't necessarily anything shameful. She always dressed in her Sunday
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best when she went to visit her brother, and although she nev¢!" told ::a :soul _
where. she was going, everybbdy-guessed.

Oneaf little Paco~siirstadventur~in life was the journ~y~o, the -capital
to see-his grandfather. He never forgot thestIll~and ,severeexpressiofithe
old man wore: Naturallywhenever:theywerittQ>payhitnavisir,noneof them
-couldavoiddevotingtheirhestmemoriesto.poOrDelgadi.n~k·

Paquito had a toy revolver and he said-he vvould kill the remainin.g
Arandas With it. The grandfather smiled sadly and advised his sister notto let-
the boy say such~gs in front of people. '

DonPepenever wentback to the ranch.Hewas.adty-tpanandaithough
he was weltenough esteemed as a doctor) nonetheless there was ,1nor.etalk'of
his caprices than of his prof~sionaI success.

One thing oldPenqueronever fathomed was whyJuan Badinastestffied
against him at the-trial and tried toa.ggrava.te ms:respollsibility. Tenye~s
after the event Penquero still regretted it and askea.i£ Badinas continued
on the-ranch. La Sen"anasaidhe wasbutthat-shecouldfue ,him if he
wished. He declined. ''He's too .old nowtolookforworkanywheteelse."

I~ spite of Penquero'sgenerous disposition Badinas'res.eI1tment only
seemed to become more virulent and bitter 'with, the years. Itwas something
which Penquero could not comprehend. "The Qnly harm lever diahitnwas
to lend himfl,ve dollarsonce." ',t'

The child grew to be violent and terrible. Little girls on the ranch made
the crosstohimas totheDevil.

All the employees except Juan Badinas used to gathetinthe aId dining
room.on Saturday where they l'ecitedtherosaIy"heneaththeoil'porttaltof
Delgadina who seemed to dominate the room with,hetangeliceountt;nafi<:e.
La Serrana sat in an armchair direcdyunderneath the portrait. AndsheJelr
happy as she half closed her eyes. Age and a sense of victory had made her
reasonable.

Suitors started courting La Serrana. She said) "TheyalLoffer·trietheir
poor but honest names in order to become rich and $hamelesswithitl;>twenty'~

foUr hours." Because she lacked female vanity she told themaids~hetsel£,that

the men did not even notice her until theydiscav;eredthat,shewassigning
checksfor the ranch. .

. One of those who made adv~ces was Juan Badinas. -La 'Serr-afia did not
snub him. Wagging tongues soon had it that they were seen together in the.
DELGADINA 2~7
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darkness of the night. Be that as it may, La Serrana never allowed him the
slightest intervention in the affairs of the ranch and he continued to perform
his customary duties asgeneralforeman.

PaquitQ hadt<> go to school, but he did only what the law reql.lir~d. His
companions arrived by car or truck or bus, so Paquito went horseback•.School
was not very far away•. Paquito)s horse had an English name, Dappled, since
itwasspotted. Horseandriderunderstood each other and got on well together.

Ofcourse Dappled caused a sensation among the little boy~ and especially
among the little girls. The oveiabundanceof automobiles had alm.ost caused
the horse to disappear andDappled and its rider were a spectacle.

One day a little girleasked him, "Is is true that your mother is buried in
adump?"

The lad snatched hold of her skirtand ripped out a patch so large that the
girl was standing withher thighs and something moreexposed to the air.

IIi spite of everything the ballad of Delgadina was heard from time to
time down at the ranch and some inspired cowboys had added .verses which
they sang to the guitar, alluding to DeIgadina by.her first and last nantes:

On March thirteen she perished,
Penquero's fair Irene.
Andin the mountain valley
Her graveyard may be seen.

Her burial up there became the biggest part of the scandal even though
thesandpitwas consecrated and enclosed.

On·hisbirthday Paquitoinvited his school friends to a party with cake
and candles.and a rodeo in which the ranch hands participated and compet~

for prizes solemnly awarded by La Serrana. Boys who were about fourteen
years old liked the party because they were permitted to smoke and drink
wine.

Once Juan Badinas tried to sit beside La Serrana and ~elp distribute the
prizes. She did riot knowwhat to do, yetdared not throw him off the platform
with everybody looking. Paquito saw what was happening and told Badinas,
"Everyonehas his placeonthe ranch andthis isn't yours."

J'Why?"
'JFor various reasons, but mainly because I say so." .

258 RAM6N }. SENDER
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Badinassaw ..something in the boy's ·eyt:. $atmade.hitll.leave withoUt
replying..

. '. When.helinished·high .scbool,·Pa.quitQ,did llQ1!'<:at¢ tqg{).toan.Y::uni'\'~­

sit}l. A little latet1Us.grand£ather·nni~h.ed·se1"Ving·~.;s,~tence·ltJJ.~(t:been '
reducedfor good behavior-andwasreleasedftompnson.c'Every·,misfQj:titne
,has its end,."said:La Setrana asshe drpl!e·her-brother.batkt6.the1"~@.;

. .C'Noteve.tymisfQttum;,for#lere .at'esoIXlethat·cannev~tbe1"eD;ledi,¢~;~'.
repliedPenqllero;J:"ememberinghisda.ughter. .' .J" "

.La$etrana invited'her brothet's-Oldatquaint~ces tQta1lonlp:tn.M~y
. ofthemshdwedup. There was wine,butllogaiety.·S()Ip.e,o~thell1¢QIltin.ited

to,regard P~queromerelyas the rustic shepherd whQhadildlled.D1s.pa.tron ,
in a·:fitof rage. Badinas did not come and thistuined.th¢p~ty.fof:PellqJ.lero:~

The old shepherd went to the citj,to visit E£rain.~, 'bl.1theioUnd
nothing which interested him thereandwhen:heI.etutll~a to/the'ran.ch.'l.1.e
tried to establish somesottof relationshipwitb. Juan:B~dinas..'fhi$:,):Ilan .
refused torecognizehitn as an equal, let;alone.asl1pet:ior~·, .

He was aging rapidly. He$pent th~,:win~etjust$ittingili~.the;sun_()na
porchfa~ingsouth.Nobody,came tosee,liitrl.Pa~o wasieveryWh.e1"~.Pn Sun­
days Badinas and his cronies playedccu;~~uttheynever:in.¥iteg;Pen.quero.

Toward the end of the winterPeIiq~er~toQk)~lck. ·Noo.etheIesS'.heqp­
peared torally for afew days and then La- $erranatqldBadinas-and~S'£riendS'
to play cardfwith himintheafternQon.fAtJast~~eo.querogottopIflywith
tbeforemen. When they left he asked ta,~etrana.if13apinas.nad<:Qmeof,his
own free will or because she had ordered hitn to.]l;a,~etrana~toldiawhiteJie.

Penquero died without Badinas'repaytngthe fi~e.qonars.
,

ON THE NIGHT OF THEWAKEL~Sen-ana,w~stiUthin1cing~boutthe
moneyassheheard Badinassinghisalabado,~ _ .

Outside ~fLa Serr~a's room thenight~wasnearl~ranqui$hed@d dawn
was near. One could still hear the dronepfprayers~thefutteralphattiber

and laughter from the ki~chen'or outsidethe.hou$e·~~und,th~'bon.fites.
Paco:retired to his room completely~a.us.te4f.lfe~t¢.red·without

switching on the lights, but the gleamp£ht:.adUghts·Fetbrough th¢win~ ,
dows as cars continued arrivinganddeparting..,) . . . .,

DELGADINA
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On the nightstand was a photograph of his mother, young and beautiful. ­
Although he could not see it in the dark, the glare of headlights sometimes
produced a brightness which made the glass and the metallic frame sparkle.
He could hear the mourner repeating, "Most holy God, almighty and im­
mortal God, deliver us from evil."

Beside the door Paco noticed an elongated object of stern, symmetriCal
~design-the coffin. He was afraid. Why did they put the coffui in his room?

Then he realized that they had to put it somewhere and they did -not want
to leave itout in the corridors in full view of everyone. His grandfather's body
hadn't impressed him much, but the coffin, yes, and he backed out of the
room. Then he went to the dining room, which was likewise still dark and he
did not want to switch the-lighton.

In the doorway he met his aunt, who told him, "This wake isn't just a
wake for my brother, but much more-the wedding of your father and your
mother, your own baptism, the interment of your mother, and all the honors
whichwere denied to her in life."

She took h~ nephew's hand. "Something just occurred to me. Let's bring
the funeral flowers in here and put them underneath your mother's portrait."

The day began to dawn gray and cloudy. Some of the cowboys who were
sleeping around the bonfires wo~e up. Others who had moved on to the portal
were still snoring.

Paco returned to the funeral chamber. Everyone was in his place, the
women and a few men were fingering their rosaries and responding me­
chanically to the lW"ed mourner, not the same one,_ but a smaller man with 3

wrinkled face. They called this old man EI Lechuzo,the owl-man. Since it
.was a wake in a wealthy household every mourner was ready to do his bit.

El Lechuzo sang more than he prayed and when h~ referred to the bells
of Judgment Day, he simulated their sound with his m<inith, and he called the
deadm~ Penquero without compunction. He did it so innocendy that Paco
never thought totake offense.

. Things grew brighter with the dawn. Through the windows towards
the north the sky showed violet. Paco kept coming and going. Sometimes his
feet led him toward his room, but when he reached the door he would remem­
ber the coffin and retrace his footsteps. It sickened him to see it. The mourner
cyne to that place in his litany where he had to say, "Stella matutina. • • ."

260

37

: Full Issue

Published by UNM Digital Repository, 1960



And sure enough there was a litde·star in the northern window and he was
looking at it. Unawares h~repeated hitnself twice, and· likewise the people
answered twice, "Ora pro nobis."

Everything seemed to lighten as the day dawned. Paco erttered fhe adjoin­
ing room which was still £Ullof womeninmollr11ihg.The <sIfias~edguitar

littered the floor and Paco picked it up and carried the pieces over to the
fireplace, a lime sorry for whathe had done~ The guitar was consumed ina
burst of flame. He saw through the corridor that La Serranawas directing'
people who arrived with wreaths and bouquets not to the funeral· bedrooIil.
but to the dining room and she was making the Arandas pile them. it the
foot ofDelgadina'sportrait. . .

Paco smiled tohimsel£ and thought, "My aunt doesn'twant to forget and
she is right. I'll neverforget either."

Paco thought that he was beginning to £eeldilferent with the lightof day.
During the night he had been thinking that Penquero.would be rewarded in
the other life among the angels and Iuminaries~ Now in the morning Iight
he was thinking that there is no life eternal and that everything ends in the
grave. They would heap the earth above i?enqueroand .grass would cover
him. And remem,?eting La Serranawho did notwant to forget, he felt a.lutnp
inhis throat. He wanted the time £or"the burial to arrive so they would take the
coffin from his room. .

-trans~ated from the Spanish by Morse Manley
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Separation

Take thebull by his one bent horn
And lookatthetruthwherehe lies;
Deathfor youenteredwhenyou were born,
Andlaughtersat in his. eyes.

Death's nota valley
Death's nota hill; .
We're all struck down

. By our own sweet will;
Withyour deatheveryone dies.

Whereis the mother whomothered me,
And where is the father who sired;
I'm grown, grown, till l'vemothered my own
And he1l'by their bones is fired.

Mysoul is hot where the fire seeps through
And thedreams grow fast to my feet;
And Love is a woman I do not know,
A man I have yet tomeei.

Air and waterand land and me
And lone. • • lone. • . lone. . .
Air and water and land and sea
.And bleached bentbone.

-AnnDarr

AreWeAlone

Are we alone who scan the sky for rain
A fat and falstaff cloud

And a damned star,
A ready wind wrapping the desert

And thesand still,
Never countingon one hand
Never counting at all?

-AnnDarr
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Sculptureby Henry Moore
in the open air

The hard shell
has crumbled andyou
have begun to shape

your space,
but not inhabiting, and to

enchant the dawn from its ghost ofair

with the
breath of permanence,
like clustered grapes

upon
a smothered stem that forge

the light and lend it image and shadow in

the prism
of reality while
a jay keenly

threads
the trees into a season's

tapestry. The morning awoke with bland tears

and hung
its yawning head
until the sun

caught you
in his arms and, instandy,

held you beyond a summer's deva$tation.

-Kenneth A. Lohl
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Winter NightTanka

A warmcupwith an
old friend sometitiieswillstay the
season,

and friendly
talk melts all the ice outSide
with promise: spring is assured.

-Kenneth LawrenceBeaudoin

When the Bough Breaks

No wind or rain blows down. tttseep
T4tough muddy:shoes,onlyasweU

OfweedsashoVeltutnsdirt.:cheap•.
The air isheavy" holds the smell

Ofhoneysuckle,dustS,thistralli"
Q£headstones asthe'womenwail

And lean and~way.'I'heai~isdry.

The weedsarollJ1dhi~passhim by,
Run wilder.Letthewh?leiPI~~e;go,

They'11rieverfindlfun'iFtliey'try~

Handlehimeasy,,'burfhirii'slow.

Now handle him easy, bury hUn deep, .
Cover his long blackbody well.

Stand back,letaII the fam11y weep
In shadows thathis eyes compel.

Here no one goes hishond or bail
And silencelike a mourner's veil

Imprisons us, locks out your eye
From mine.So let the ~othercry

A little. Later, weeds'willgrow,
Cover him up with weeds knee-high,

Handle him easy, buryhim slow..

.Death is a broom we: hold to sweep
Our Su.nday houses clean, no bell

To wake whatever dreams we keep- .
Maybethe shadowwithin hiS cell

Thatmeasured him for each detail.
The fingers on thehard bed rail

Thatopened slowly, lightandshy,
Thatdz1umned away the ljghter sky.

Maybe the bones thatcould not know
Howlips mustmove from sigh tosigh.

Handlehim easy, buryhimslow.

Behind the couctli0use,uptIies£¢ep
And'brokensteps--ttetriett.toyell

Butn~t fromCoU1ltitlg4a.y.sot~lteep- . . .
Tea men camefromth~~lghe$hotel,

BOUhd,thentook lUshlack.an~f.nUl'

SkinandboIiesfromth~cQ1lIltyjaiI.

Here is the grave'\oVhile.!?~and I •.•.·
Saideeny,·m~Ily,s<:otchoI:rye,

'.they caught:tha~'Iligger'by,th¢toe, ...
He holleredimd they:wa.tched himdie.'

HandI6himeasy,oury.hitnslow.

The riverthatwashedhirn in a heap
Didn'tbleac:hhifii,didn'tspell

His name oIiWatet. Let him.sleep.
Forget him;Ietthe oth<;.rs tell

Theirstory. Wbat'salyhchingtaler
Leavmg{westepasifto riail.

Thatcoffin. dowft.Cotrienext'JU1y~
nays will.bewann, peoplewqn'tpry

S,o much. 'FhencomeDC¢eInber,snow
WillmakethiSvisitof.ours aIie,

Handlehim ea$y, bury himsl~w.

.--PhilipLegler
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Volcano

The white·hot lava of your rage
Consumingall my arrogance, destroyed
Manysmallstructures built on sand,

But from theircold ash fused
A diamond-hard and central core
Not there before..

And in this blasted.place remained
Some seed left underground that send
Up hopeful fronds to wreathe this ruin.

In this terrain that death had seemed to win
Visibly life takes up thefight again.

The Bird

I think of you, my physician, my friend,
my lord of the marshes. .

Do you remember the rice·birds flying
at dawn, over the marshes?
My heart was the one that fell:
you brought it up, streaming;
cupping your hands;you warmed it.

Though its wings may never fly so high,
they will grow stronger,
and the pain will diminish.
It was enough to have known
the sky for a season.

,
\
1
I

i

-Elizabeth Chesley Baity The bird is alive in your hand,
the bird that was searching.

-W,7lisEberma~

Tele"ised Portrait ofaVeryArticulate Physicist
(whose name beginswith - and ends with -)

White face and blank eyes,
An architectural statement:
Form follows function.·

It will dance?
Let us see it dance:
Will it dance like Santa Maria della Salute?

It willsing? '::l!

Let ush~ it sing: t't'-::::
Will it sing like St Marti'n's-in-the.Fields?

It prefersto emit smoke,
,Likea railway station,
A useful terminus to motion;

a Modem Convenience.

-Franklin Dickey
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Pulse

I listen through these fingertips at mywrist.
"Art thou there, truepenny?'"
One. • •two • • •three. ~ . the moveless marching.
Not only Hamlet's father's ghost
But the ghosts ofall our'fathers
Stir in the audible dark. .
The centuries crowd our veins;
Notwith intent, weare cast as culmination.
Listen: thestep ofone whowas valiant inbattle;
The step ofhim who crept to weep in the forest.
Hostagestill totheunstilledhosr,
I join them through thesefingertipsatmy wrist.

-RolandEnglish Hartley

Thalassal

Inpassion I bent to the march, treading, treading,
Comrade to all and most to obedient women,
Buthungon their la~t.resistance,so degrading
A treadtnill, hunion the speck o£ the superhuman
Inpassion's depths, denyingmy urgent reading
Asif it Were an impenettabl~omen

In the bowels of love, or as ifI wer~parading
. Falselyamong them,the pimpliest catechumen,

Until mysicknesSauneand Ilaystill,
Fallen alone in that country for a long, long time.
One dayI heard in InY headlikeadrowsYbe11
The sound: "ThalassaI" And-asthehawkwill climb
In an empty sky,look down,.,aiidplunge atwill,
I saw to their naked heartS,'t6.efoul, the sublime.

. ~ .
. ..~ .

< -Hayden Carruth

NantasketBeach

Thehori~onhas.1late<iges

thatri~etowardthecenter

andyethol<J:atoverllow
rhytbtp.k,s~iclcwaves ..
Boats> Ukewobbly toys,
movealQngtheline .
and droptuldsinkbelow
shotinithisarcade ..
where·thewiiiuwhlsdes
thtol1ghi~gt.ull$·.and ..large
sea birds patrol the shore.
Above, the skyisogz;~y,
powdery,'abouUofi1ourn
ifNatuteever'cQuld•.
But nol.thewavesch.op
such'logic dow1i4:Uld show

. .~

whetethc:·da*-watc:(sheen
ends inaeurve o££oam.

-lohn].Gzll
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Mask

Behind the tattered brow
Theskull looms sharp:

As branchsurvives its fruit
And wind-picked bark,

So bone releases flesh
To weather nakedly

And lone: on winter's frost
Burns summer's day.

-Lucien Stryk

On Plantinga Cherry Tree

With iron hand
ofshovel
scooping
earth
prairieblack
(old roots
swarming
steeply
twilight
swiIIlIlling
briefly)

I dig
down
to lodge
the cherry tree
(flowering
sweetly
in the moist
towering

, dark
throat
of night)

-Davit!Pearson Etter
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Sun Dance - Sun

sun dance-sun,
.~pache-brazeh .

Shoshone~bold

war dance-sun
war paint-bright

assaults the cold

swiftsassy
brave brassy

arrows ofsun

bleed the day
toa tomahawked

scarletdeath

in the crisp
Indian summer

afternoon

-David Pearson Etter

At the Edge of Morning
FOR SADIA AND ROBERT

At morning's edge, the tree's sYtj>rise
of leaves: a coming into green:
all an earnest of ripening-
but if this brightbe all, what then?
What if the promise is the prize?

At morning's 'edge
who dare assume
that dawn is pledge
ofafternoon?

The tree bird-bright
bends with weight
ofonly light-
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who can know,
whadruitmaycome?
Upon thebough
is leafand now
the comitlggreen.

Atsummer's verge
who ean presume, "'17:

leaf is~e pledge .
offruit to come?

Howcan we know, who do not guess

until we must,
how rawly all happenings break on us?

Though moody we see

no more than we
either desire
or can endure,
the day will, and does, come,
that~,anddoes,require
a Willini'nsk.
When the tree at the edge ofmorning
5tartld with such ashining
as giftor doom,
the heart, enabled, dares its yes.
Now, as the tree at morning
dares the risk
oflatesnow,flake
ofwind,gone dark
freezing the root
and destroying
tlie promise o£ fruit,
you ~ustdare
to blossom,.knowirtg
the risk you take.

The actualmarriag~
moves alWa)75 'dangerously

at the edge ofasilence
welearn to bless
becausdtis.
Nowis apfQn:Use
being£tilli11Jd,IDidneverfull.

But this is outnativeair:
this fr()ntie1Wllez:e .
thefalling-aJi<lthe'.coming year
poise,slidifig1lltosiIence, ".
givesuS',our.aCutestknowledg~.

o£ljving~lways-atthiSedge.

Ihth(: actuM.fi1airiage '
, thedaiketlies'
besidethehright,
inheal.an~hutt.

,the,(:han~,tolove
stinglikenioining.

. 'NothitlgiSknown ,
'butthatfhedan.cerssufIer
asea.:cha.n~e

intos()lnet1)ing

rich andstrange,
andmlitlfisiepough
tochooseth.:~ru:inollSnessof1ove.

In the actualifiilt-n~;g¢ ,.
youdanceonthe~h:!tpestedge

andlovedardbeth~bndge.

Bl~s you£ot.being,
(jmyiIear;'
in.wli9mlr~ .

..overa.gam hbw11ear
is~gh~t()1Il0ming:' "
lightbut~sthee~f.$', ", .
to'vitiilsal~wliose$tipg , .
ti£loveistl1e'~rri~t~dtheprize , .

. ofgreen ahdactilalp~~adise~ .

, -CarolClJristopAe1"Iltt!l(e
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Lullabyfor a Great Grandmother

Hush,
Sleep softly, sleep softly,
Do notwake, d? not weep,
Sleep.

Night Butters down, enfolding the room,
And day gutters ou~ like a spent candle.
Eternity ticks away on the nightstand.

Rest, <'

" Close your eyes and forget,
Do not weep, do not grieve,
Rest.

DO,not weep for the lost litde Baby Louise,
Do not grieve for the grown sbn long in his grave,
Nor mourn the husband gone on before.

Dream,
Dream sweedy, dream gertdy,
Sleepand remember,
Dream.

Remember the children you once sang to sleep­
Children, grandchildren, and grandchildren's chlldren­
Lime ones.soft and warm in your arms.

Sleep,
Do not wake, do not weep,
Dream softly on into Eternity,
Then sleep.

-Elizabeth Shafer
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ONTHE SLOWTRAINfrOlIlMexicoCity t<>Cuetnavaca'""-so islow that
a tall man can reach out the windowatid pick orchids.......armedsoldiers. :still
ride in somnolent vigilance. There is nothing for themtQdo,but -sin~e<tevo­
lutionary orderspertainingtomilitary escort onthis parUC1:llar1in.eiwerellever
-rescinded, the soldiers still ride. The escortis alateandetnpty'1l1anifestatioh

'. of a once-violent spirit. One cannot yet say with certainty wlientheMexican
Revolution ended; rather than ending; it seems to· have transform~ditself,

piecemeal into div-erse phenamena. Its sudden.and tumultuous:beginningon'
November 20,fifty years ago, was instrongcdfitrastto the slowdwindling-olf
of its last effects. Confusionhas reigned over much of thelifty-yearperiod.

In Mexico as intherestoftheW'estern
world, however, a pattemofieventsand
attitudes is plainly discernible. History is
the work of the ,human will; hut thehu- The MexicanRevolution
man will operates in a.col!fusing context,
and me ever-increasing ·com.plexityofso- ' asurvey
deties everywhere has changed much that
is personal into the ilIlpersonal,lIluch thatP.ETER:lG.. EARLE

is idealistic into the expedient, much that
is ~ fteeinto the inhibited. Valid or not;
Ortega y Gasset's theory of a "de..hUlIlanization."of the arts in the twentieth
century leads us to ponder an ahalogollstheory: a"dehumanizati()n.()fhi~

tory" in appr()ximate~ythesameera.' •
Such a theory appears to contradict a patentreality;thee$a1ted petsollM­

ism of Mexican politics from the struggles for indepelldence from. Spain to
the present. BntthoughMexicocop.tinueS to>live>oft 'theifruitsbEhypet~
personal politicos, since ar0Ut1dI92othese£ruitsnavebeeIlsubstariti~lly,

different· from ·th~ nineteenth<elltlltyseeds. Povertyllngersj fecleiIDJimd
state goverllineilts'moe nota,s demoCraticanyf6r~edas'theYrn1ghtbe;'graft

is stilI ~quick means to success;agricultutaldevelopll1entis still hatnpered
by a complexdeviation of selfish interestsandbyadversec()nditi~fis,of'w()tld
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trade. But over the past fifty years there has undeniably been social, economic
and cultural progress. The person has undoubtedly tended to submit to the
institutionalism of revolution and evolution, but this is the fate of the entire
Western world and Asia as well. One senses in Mexico what Martin Buber has
called "the tyranrty of the exuberandy growing It." The trajectory from _the
personal to the impersonal 'shows itself in the characteristic names of suc­
cessive regimes. The period from 1876 to 1910 is identified by the first name
of its predominant personage, 'Porfirio Dfaz, from which derive the adjective
porfiriano and the nouns porfiriato and porfirismo. In the initial phases of
the Revolution persons still overshadow principles and programs, but strong-'
men of the various revolutionary factions lend their last names rather than
their first to their respective movements: carrancismo comes from Venustiano
Carranza, huertlsmo from Victoriano Huerta, zapatismQ from Emiliano
Zapata. After 1920 metamorphosis becomes evident; the Revolution and._its
ensuing reforms comprise an entity in themselves, above the desires and
grudges of certain individuals. The one party in power since 1920 first identi- -jl
fied itself as the Partido Revolucionario Nacional; later it assumed the some­
what paradoxical name of Partido Revolucionario lnstituc.ional, a symbol of

, the undeniable trend from anarchic, personal dynamism to institutional ,!

control. ~!
'i

On the other hand, a very evident sensitiveness and appreciation of. the !I
social needs of the individual has consistendy characterized the Revolution. ~
If its machinery has become impersonal, its principles have become increas:­
ingly humane. The dictatorship of Porfirio Dfaz, by contrast, was intensely
personal but also basically inhumane. Dfaz' method of dealing with poverty,
the scarcity of public schools, and slave labor in mines and on plantations was

t .

simply to ignore them insofar ashecould.

I. TheFirst Antecedents

The explosive and often barbaric nature of the twenti~th-century Mexican
Revolution makes sense 'only in the light ofMexican history in the nineteenth
century. Circumstances were chaotic and subject to individual caprice. Be..,
tween 1821 and 1876 there were no fewer than seventy-four administrations,
and at times two or three existed simultaneously. All machinations were fair
in the desire togovern. In 1829, fot example, a turncoat Royalist officer named_
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historical evolution of Mexico, like that of most of Hispanic America, was
highly accelerate~. In little over one hundred years it was undergoing changes

. roughly equivalent to those undergone in Western Europe over a period of
. five centuries. The Mexican phenomenon is all the Ill.ore astounding when we

consider that substantial-progress was not made until after 1910. It is tnle· that
this progress would have been impossible without the.struggles for Independ­
ence from 1810 to 1821, and without the social idealism that· inspired Benito
Juarez' attempts at: sweeping reforms from 1856 to 1872. Progress was also
abetted by Podirio Diaz' development of railroads, mines and oilfields, in- .
strUments which the revolutionaries ~ould later effectively utilize against the
old regime. But, for the most part, ~e nineteenth-century attitude was
anarcIUc and anti-progressive until 1876, and regimented and anti-progressive
after that. In The Meeting ofEast and West, Northrop presents Mexico in the
nineteenth century as an example of Comte's law of evc>lution from the theo­
logical through the metaphysical to the positive. Northrop based his Jalogy
on the premise that during the first sixty years of the century Mexican intel­
lectuals w~e influenced primarily by the liberalism of the French Enlighten­
ment, and that the intellectuals of the Dfaz regime were receptive to Rrench
positivism. But in neither of these eras did intellectuals prevail. Mexicd lived
instead in the shadowof the personal dynamism of Santa Anna, Benito Juarez
and Porfuio Dlaz. Democracy, liberalism, even positivism, were pas~words

rather than .guiding principles. Before 1876, anarchy, dissension and greed
within, and flagrant intervention by the United States and France from·with­
out, had come close to annihilating Mexico as a national entity. In many·
respects, the era ofPorfuio Diaz was more feudal than positivist, a fact in4is­
pensable to anypertinent discussion ofthe Revolution.

II. The DJazRegime

Relativelyfew are enthusiastic today about the profusely bemedaled, semi­
literate despot that was Porfiria DIaz. He is of course'fondly remembered by
a nostalgic minority. Elderly orthodox ladies recall the days of sweet waltz
music and atrocious iinitations of French architecture, of fine -clothes and
carriages, and of "decent people" ("gente decente"). This was a time when .
the rural Indian and the plebian ("genteindecente") kne~ their places. Dfaz.
2n PETER G. EARLE
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· "...

whom were Spanish,. and also some Americans. A few ranches grew"to areas
of more than '300,000 acres. The result of this treachery was that about 97 per
centof those who tilled the soil owned nothing~ They were called peons (peon
also means "pawnf' in a chess game); It is also well known that Dfaz en­
couraged foreign investtnent to the ext~t that it exploited virtually all natural
resources. It is true that he expanded the railroad lines from 500 miles in .
1876 to 15,000 in '1910, but Americans held all the bond issues. Under his guid­
anceoil production increased rapidly, but Americans and British owned the
wells. Germans controlled the hardware and drug trade; Spaniards, the
grocery stores and other small retail shops. In effect, Mexico was again a·
colony, not just of Spain, but of the United States and a good part of Europe.
In "1910 James Creelman, a wide-eyed but not very perce,Ptive American re­
porter, concluded with unconscious irony that "the republic, under the direc­
tion of President Diaz, ~flintks such admirable relations with other nations"
that it has not been found necessary to build up a Mexican navy." Inherent
in all Hispanic American countries, until very recently, has been a notable lack
ofeven tokennavies~ To say that no Mexican navy had been "found necessary"
is comparable to saying today that sidewalk"dwellers in Calcutta have no real
need of housing. Eleven major violations by Europe of the Monroe Doctrine
between 1829 and 1864-all uncontested by the United States-and fifteen .
cases of armed intervention by the United States in Hispanic America between
1831 and 1933 seem to suggest that some use might have been found for defen­
sive navies, or, at least, for a few strategically located gunboats. Equally naive,
Pttsident William Howard Taft observed that by" 1910 the thirty to forty
thousand Americans residingin Mexico had invested $5°0,000; thereby they·
had "greadycontributed to the prosperity of that republic." That prosperous
republic in which the peon's wage of about 12~ cents a day had remained
unchanged for.a hundred years, and in which living costs had risen from IS0

to 400 per cent.

III. Violence

By 1900, elements ofXliscqrd were showing. In that year a Liberal Party
was quietly formed, and in 1906 it issued a proclamation. In" the same year

.. there were three important str~es and in 1907 there wete twenty-five. Porfirio
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Dfaz announced in 1908 that he.wouldnot run for office again. But FranciscQ
Madero, who had'written a book. on the need £Qr;.'moderateelection:re£orms
and who was gaining wide sppportastheopposition,candidate, was im~

pri~oned in the spring 'of1910, when itbecameapPai"ent,that"hemight·win.
However MadeJ;'oescaped to Texas; in San Antomohe issued;a·proclamation.
demanding DlaZ' resignation and honest electiops. On Novc1llber .20 the.
Revolution 'began. When.in May IgU, Dlazresigped and Madero took. office,
allMexico rejoiced.

Francisco Madero had a unique quality: honesty. He was an idealistiWho
believed that democratic theory wasimmediateiy..applicable to- hungry .M~"

ico. Furthermore, he 'YVasan· apostle .oinon-violence•. But his .honesty, his
idealism and his principle of non-violence werethethreerilaincauses.of his
destruction. The poverty-strickenJower -class needed landandca llvingwage,
and though Madero had the will,helacke~the meanstoinunediate:refonns.
An illiterate Indian,.EmilianoZapata........the im'petuous~~Attila ofthe.South'~"'-'
issued a manifestoagainstMaderoscarcelyamonth:andah~ after theJatter
had assumed office. Zapata's farm laborers criedfor"~andand Freedom";
uninformed as to political history, they were notconcetnedabo1.tt. 'clean elec..
tions or2ltruistic concepts of personal integrity. TheZapatistas.did.n.otw.nt. .
Throughout the states of Morelos, Mexico, .PueblaandQaxaca.·they plUfldered
and burned and IQ.anaged to take by force· some of the£atm land·they .had
set out to get. Zapata was tocontin.llchisastlIteguerrilla tacti~s'untilbis
assassination in 19I9.Of.alltherevolutionaryarmies his was the most llexible
and the most difficult to combat. It would attack insmallgroupsand-whe.n
in· danger would simply disappear, as its wbite-clad' soldier;,peonsretm'ned.
temporarily to theirfarming chores.

Madero was also besieged by conspirators, who,·witnessinghis.in.ability
to converthiscoun.try suddenly to prosperity, hadtheireyeonthepresiden~y ..
Curiously, the only powerful figure who remained faithful<upto-tlletime'of. .
.Madero's assassination in February·19:13, Was. thenotoriousiPancho Villa,whQ
for alIbis barbarism. knew how topreserve a personalloyalty when. ,he felt
like it. All·the public indignationandpri-vatecorIUptionnurturedhy'a.cen­
tury of anarchy -and'lhen .ofdictatorial·(jppression.eventuallyexpIoded~in

Madero's face. Many historiansh.aveexaggetatedMadeto'sweakness... They
accuse him of failing· to right an aweSome· accumulation o£ wrongs, wliich

THE MEXICAN REVOLUTION
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,were in fact the result of a century of corruption and despotism. How was he,
or anyone else, to set it all, right within a year?

Th~ United States has traditionally been more than a mere spectator in
I the political crises of Hispat¥cAmerica. No better example of this than the

It circumstances of Madero's resignation and death. In complicity with PorMo
H Dfaz' nephew Felix Dla2:, VictorianoHuerta maneuvered himself toward
II the presidetlcy. After several meetings in the United States Embassy between
:,'

our meddling Arilbassador Henry Lane Wilson and representatives of Huerta
;! and Felix Dfaz, it was decided that Madero should resign. But he was un~

E.risoned as a security measure, later to be treacherously shot together with
the vice president. In a state of complete inebriation, Victoriano Huerta
stepped to a balcony of the National Palace and declared himself president:

The Revolution underwent three general phases. The initial or idealistic
phase-one historian has called it the lyrical phase-ended with the death of
Madero. Tq.e second, or military phase ended in 1920 with the death of Presi­
dent Carranza. The third, or consolidating phase ended in 1940 with the
completion-of Lazaro Cardenas' six-year term. Each of the four caudillos
who dominated the history of Mexico in the bloody period from 1913 to 1920

was in his time 3;ssassinated. Thinking of the situation dispassionately, one
ventures/to say that each of these assassinations was indispensable to progress.
This is s~;because military operations and the accompanying carnage and plun~
der prio~ to 1920 had converted Madero's revolution into a useless civil war.
PersonalJgain was the real motivation for fighting, Villistas and Zapatistas

\ against ~arrancistas and Obregonistas, then, Obregonistas against Carran~

cistas. Tfe symbolic serpent on·the Mexican flag seemed to be strangling the
symboliqeagle.

Un~eniablY, there were during the presidency of the ex~Porfirian Senator
Venusti~o 'Carranza specific theoretical advances. The Constitution ?£ 1917

declared that the nation directly owned all minerals and raw materials in
the subsoil, a decree which caused considerable· consternation among the
foreign oil-and mining companies. The same article declared that all property
was subject to "conditional ownership," paving the way for eventual retur~

of much arable land to the peon's. Wage and hour laws were established. The
Church was excluded from public -education. Carranza, however, felt no
revolutionary fire within him. He accepted but had no hand in composing

~ ~.,..
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the Constitution. Moreover, he was surrounded by greedy mdunprincipled
military chieftains who looted the treasury and used the new agrarian laws
to enlarge their private haciendas. Carranza also acquired notoriety for the
systematicliquidationo£his personal enemies, Zapata and the ta1entedgeneral
Felipe Angeles amongthem.

, Fr~cisco Villa outlived his usefulness. Though not an ,articulat¢ideali~t,

Pancho was capable of great sentiment. In the·Agu.ascalientescop.yention o£a
revolutionary generals in late 1914 he made an incoherent speech on the 'need,
for brotherhood among chieftains and, ;embracing<Carranza, ~on£essed ina ,
profusion of tears,that he had been planning his assassination for, some.time.
At this moment he repented. Villa.ts makeshift cavalry ranged th!()ughthe
north and .center of the country, plundering, and looting. Longyafter his
decisiV'e defeat by Obreg6n's army of, fierce Yaqui Indians, hecontit,tuedhis
guerrilla activities in theN()rth, provoked a punitivemllitary .mission from
the UnitedStates and outfoxed General Pershing onseveraloccas'ions. Villa
had a strong, sentimenta&ed, notion of rural;'Mexico's plight,. but like Car­
ranza, he eventually proV'ed to be a serious detrinlentto the Revolution. While
driving a new sports sedan' to the bankolla spring day of 1923, he met his
doom. His body was mangledbymachine-:gun fire andon,thefloorbes~Q.e

him was a bag of gold. The reward for his assassination was large.

IV. Consolidation

Little by little violence subsided, and each successive regime'was more
.revolutionary. The least revolutionary part of the Revolutio,tlwasactually its
primary, violent phase. As Carranza hastily departed from Mexico City in a'
private train carrying a handsome portion' of, the treasury's"bullion, Alvaro
Obreg6n tookov¢[': in December 1920. Obregon was 1the first Ievolutionary.
president tabringallout radical reforms. HemaMgedtae~propriat¢sQ1D.eo£
the hacienda' lands. Organized labor acquired great power ,andObregon.'$
minister of education, Jose Vasco1.lcelos,establislied I,oooruralelementaty
schools, recruited 'and trained many teachers.

Plutarco Elias Calles dominated politics for the ten years £ollowing his
inauguration in 1924., He was more revolutionary, mOre intransigent and
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more extremist tha;n his predecessor. He expropriated more lands than Obre­
g6n had expropria~ed,. but too few of them, owing to mysterious administra­
tive difficulties,. reached the peasants for whom they were·intended.

Lazaro Cardenas brought the Revolution to its culmination. More
thoroughgoing but more civilized than his predecessors, ~e was able to re­
strain his most serious enemies without having them executed. More rural
schools- were built, more lands expropriated. Railroads were nationalized, as
were the .oil fields in 1938. Some precepts of the Constitution of 1917 were
being fulfilled, and for the first time, the personal endeavors of a Mexican
chief of state coincided with an articulate plan of government. More leftist
than any of his predecessors, Cardenas incurred the criticism of many who
charge. that his openly socialistic measures had adverse financial effects, evi­
dence of which is the growing indebtedness of the oil industry and the rail- .
roads. In part, the criticism is valid, but the fact remains that Mexico's national
economy has grown steadily stronger, and there is no doubt that the country
has grown out of its ignominious status as a bargain colony for foreign
exploitation.

And democracy prevails. 1£ individuals' have become politically sub- .
servi~t to a system, the so-called institutional party to which they cater has
been able to recognize individual needs and rights. The essential freedom of
the person is nowhere more jealously guarded than in Mexico. Corruption
has by no means disappeared, but the acute sense of caricature that it inspires
everywhere reveals that its degenerative power has weakened. Perhaps the
most encouraging thing of all is that a new culture has accompanied Mexico's
new autonomy. 'there are better poets, essayists and novelists today than at
any timebefore the Revolution.

Revolutions grow out of basically bad circumstances; primarily they
attempt to recoV'er values, rights and privileges which, over a relatively long
period of time, a relatively large group of people have lost. Only in avery
vague and secondary sense, it seems to me, are revolutions utopian dreams of
something new. Revolutions spring from oppression, not'enlightenment, be­
cause oppression is unwittingly the greatest conditioner of the spirit. Rousseau
would not have written his Social Contract without consciousness of militant
social evils. Marxism would never have developed had not a new kind of

.poverty grown out of the industrial revolution. Simon Bolivar took advantage
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-of the chaotic political.state of decadentcolonialisIn in order to lead ~outli .
America to independence-the struggles for .independence were alsoatctlo-:
lution. And the wealthy idealist, Francisco Madero~wouldhavel1either-said_

nOr done anything-had his conscience not been netdedbythe~ iniquities-pi
. PorMO Dlaz' regime. So it is that the revolutionary is moved to act,and .hf§

action is an mterrogation which mayor may not lead totheexaminationbf. . .
all possibleenlightenments. i

I ,

The SuffolkWeavers

Dedham and Lavenham,Stoke-by-Nayland and Kersey
With their towering churches and vacant mansionry stare
On the swalloW-weaving patterns of sunny silence,
As ifat their Tudor heyday, Wlaware '

. How giant-poweted machines from Wharfe to Mersey
Hav~ str:ipped their monopoly.bare.

The master-merchants who built for their own sel£~blazon,

And sometimes for God's, and loosedfrom their pioUs fists
Enough and no more to keep the cottage-weavers
.Alive in body till blindness crept with her mists,
Alike shall weave no more, the meek and the brazen.
Only this quiet persists.

And we,- the same weft ofgood and evil, who fashion
Our life and art inaterror-whispering place,
Threatenedbysitnilar wheels o~sociaI changes
That will as surely antiquate our race--'-
o maywe leave tor the centuries' far compassion
Such beauty's redeeming grace.

-Geoffrey Johnson
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InTHE TOWN there are many races living; each in its own enclave,
some of many square miles, some of a few acres only, some of but one or
two streets. Its geographers say that it has more Italians than Rome, more
Irish than Dublin, more Jews than Israel, more Armenians than Yerevan.

But this overlooks the most important race of all. .
There is the further fact (known only to the more intense geographers) :

it has more Rrequesenians than any town in the world. There are more than
a hundred of them.

By the vulgar the Rrequesenians are called Wrecks, and their quarter is
Wreckville. And there is this that can be said of them that cannot be said of

any other race on earth: Every one of them
Adam Had is a genius. '

C These people are unique. They are not
Three Brothers Gypsies, though they are often taken for

them. They are not Semites. They are not
even children of Adam. .

astory
Willy McGilley, the oldest of the

R. A. LAFFERTY Wrecks (they now use Gentile names) has
an old baked tablet made of straw and

pressed sheep dung that is eight thousand years old and gives the true story of
their origin. Adam had three brothers: Etienne, Yancy, and Rreq. Etienne
and Yancy were bachelors. Rreq had a small family and all his issue have had
small families; until now there are about two hundred of them in all, the most
w« have ever been in the world at one time. They have never intermarried
w1th the children of Adam except oncb. And not being of the same recension
thJy are not under the same curse to I work for a living.

So they do not.
Instead they batten on the children of Adam by clever devices that are

known in police court 'as swindles. .
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Catherine-O'Conneley by ordiIiary standards would be reckoned as the
most beautiful of the Wreeks. By at least three dozen men she was considered
the most beautiful gitlinthe world. But by Wreckian standards she was plain.
Her nose was too small, only a little larger than that oford~arYwom.enland
she was skinny as a crow, being on the slight side of a hundred and sixty.
Being beautiful only by worldly standards she was reduced even more than
the rest of them to livingbyhetwits and charms.

She was a show girl and a. bar girl. She gave piano lessons and -drawing
lessons and tap-dancing lessons. She told-fortunes and sold oriental rugs and
junk jewelry, and kept company withlonely ola rich -men. She was-able to
do all these things because she was one bundle of .energy. .

She had nofamily except anumber ofunmarried uncles, thesixPetapolis
brothers, the threePetersens, the five Calderons,the four Oskan1ans, and
Charley O'Malley, mneteen in all.

Now it was early morning and a lady knocked at her door. .
"The oil stock is no good. I checked and the place would be three ~un­

dredmiles out to sea and three miles down. My brother says I've been. took."
, "Possibly your brother isn't up on the latest developments in offshore

dhlling. We have the richest undeveloped field in the world ?Od virtUally no
competition. I can promise we will have any number of .gushers within a
week. And if your brother has any money I can still let him have stock till
noon today at a hundred and seventy-five dollars a share." .

"But I only paid twenty-live a share for mine~"
"See how fast it has gone up in only two days. What other stock rises so

fast ?"
"Well all right, I'll go tell him."

There was another knock on the door.
"My little girl take piano lessons for six weeks aiId all she can play is

dadada." .
"Good. It is better to learn one note thoroughly than just a littleblt'f

all of them. She is not ready for the other notes yet. But I can tell you this:
she is the most intelligent littJe girl I have ever seen inniy life and 1believe
she has a positive genius for the piano. I truly believe she willblossotnallat
once and one of these days she will be playing complete symphonies."
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;:

"You really think S0?"
"I do indeed."
"Well then I will pay you for six more weeks, but I do wish she could

play more than da da da."

There was another knock at the door.o _

"Honey Bun, there was something wrong. I give you ten dollars to bet on
Summertiine.inthe first race at Marine Park; you say it's a sure thing and
fifty to one. But now I find there isn't any such ~ack as Marine Park and
nqbody ever heard of the horse. Huh, Honey Bun? What you do to your
bestboyfriend ?"

, "0, we,use code names~ What if all these hot tips ever got out? Summer­
time of course was Long Day and Marine Park was Jamaica. And he only
lost by about six noses. Wasn't that good for a fifty to one? And now I have ,
an even better rip. It's so hot.I can't even tell you'""the name of the horse, but I
feehurethattwentywould get you a thousand." ..'

. "All the timeI give you money bitt n~ver lwin yet, Honey Bun. Now you
give a little kiss andwe talk about another bet."

"I had surely thought our attachment was on ahigher plane."
"Words, Honey Bun, always words. But you give, urn, urn, um, that's

good. Now I bet again, but I bet I better win someday."

Tllere was another knock on the door.
"H()w come you let my brother-in-law in on a good thing and never tell

me? For a hundred he'll have two hundred and fifty in a week, and you never
tell me, and I'm your friend and never persecute you when you don~t pay
your bill."

So she had to give her caller the same deal she had given his brother­
in-law.

After that she went out to take the game out of her traps. She had set
and baited them some days before. She had gone to' see five hundred people,
which took quite a while even for one with her excess of energy. And to each
shesaid this:

"I have just discovered that I have an infallible gift of picking winners.
. Now I want you to give it a test. Here is a sure winner I have picked. I ask.
2~ R.A.~TY
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you bet it, not with me, not with one of my uncles, hut with a" bookie of your
own choice. I prefer not to know with whom you bet." ,

Of the five hundred there were a hundred and forty..fourwinners, very
good. So the next day she went to the hundred"and£orty~fourwithevenlllore

assurance and offered the~ the same proposition again. And of the hundred
and forty-four there were fifty-six winners. Very good, forshereally'could
pick them."

To these fifty-six she went the third day and offered them the third sure
bet free. And'incredibly of the fifty-six there were nmeteenwinners.,

This was repeated the next day, and of the ~ineteen,therewereseven

winners.
Now she went to talk money. The seven lucky clients could not deny

that she indeed had the gift of -picking winners. She had 'given them all four ' ­
straight in four days _and her secret should surely bet worth money•. Besides,
they had all let their bets ride and they had won a lot,anaverage of more
than s~ hundred' dollars.

But she would give no more free tips. She would only sell her complete
and exclusivesecr~t,fora thousand dollars. And she collected from- six of
them. Theseventhwas MazumaO'Shaunessey.

"I have given you four straight winners, but I cannot give you anymore
free tips. We will now talk cold turkey." /

"0, putit in a basket, Katie."_
''Why, what 40-Jou mean, sir ?"
"I learned it in my cradle. The Inverted Pyramid."You tapped'five hun-

dred, and you got besides me howmany? Five?" , ,
"Six besides you, seven in all."
"Very good. You pick them nice for. a little girl. But isn'tthafl,a: tot of

workfor no morqthanahatful ofmoney?" "
"Six thousarld dollars Is <a large hatful. And there is always onesm~ alec

like you who knowsit all."
"Now Kate dear, let's 10'ok at 'it 'this way. I can really pickall thewinners,

not seven straights in five hundred, but all five hundred if I wished."·
c'O bah, you can't fool this littlegoose."
"0, I could prove it easily enough, but that's.showyand I hate to hea

show-off.-So 1 suggest that you take my word for it and share my secret with
me and giveup thispennyantestuff."
ADAM HAD THREE BRo.THERS 283
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"And all you want for your sure thing secret is five thousand dollars
or so?"

''Why Kate, I don't want your money. I have so much that it's a burden
tome. Ionly want tomarry you." .

She looked at him and she was not sure. 0, not about marrying him,
he was nice enough. She was not ~e, she had never been sure, that he was
aWreck. .

"Are you ?',
"Why Kate, does one Wreck have to ask another that question?"
"I guess not. I'll go ask my uncles what they~. This is something of

a decision.~'

She \v,ent to see all her bachdor uncles and asked them what they knew
abOUt Mazuma O'Shaunessey.

He was known toallof them.
"He is a competent boy, Kate," said Demetrio Petapolis. "If I do not mis­

count I once came out a little short on a deal with him. He knows the Vir­
ginia City Version, he knows the old Seven-Three-Three, he can do the
Professor and His Dog, and the Little Audrey. And he seems to be quite
rich. Butishe?"

He meant, notishe rich; but-is he aWreck?
"Does oneWreck have to ask another that question?" saidKate.
"No, I guess not."

Hodl Oskanian knew him too.
"That boy is real cute. It seems in the last deal I had with him he came

out a little ahead. It seems that in every deal I have with him he comes out a
little ahead. He knows the Denver Deal and the Chicago Cut. He does the
Little Old Lady and the Blue Hat. He knows the Silver Lining and the Dog-:
house and the Double Doghouse. And he seems quite likeable. But is he?"

,Hemeant, not was he likeable, but-was he aWreck?
"CannotoneWreck always tell another?" said Kate loftily.

Lars Petersen knew Mazuma too.
''He is a kIog pogo He ktiows the Oslo Puds and the Copenhagen Streg.

He knows the Farmer's Wife and the Little Black Dog. He can do the
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Seventy-Three and the 'Supper Club. Andne runs mote tricks with the
Sleepy River than anyone I ever saw, and has three different versions ofthe
Raft and four ofDown the SmokeStack. And all the officers on the bilk squad
give him half their pay every week to invest for them. He seem.squite smart.
But is he?"

He meant, not was he smart, but-·is he aWreck?
"Should onehaveto ask?" said Kate haughti1y~

aer uncle Charley O'Malley also thoughtwell of Mazuma.
"I am not sure but that at last count he was a raol or so ahead 'of me

He knows the' Blue Eyed Drover and the Black Cow.Recan do the Brandy
Snifter with the best of them, and he isn't bashful with~e· Snake Doctor.
He does a neat vanation of the Bottom of the Barrel. He can work theYellow .
Glove and the Glastonburry Giveaway. And he seems affable and urbane.
Buti~ he?" L. . . .
- He meant, not was he affable and urbane (he was), but-iS he a Wreck?
Ah, that was the question.

"Howcan you even ask?" said Kate.
l

So they were lilatil'ied and began one of the famous love affairs of the
century. It went on 'forjfour years and each day brought new high adventure.
They purged for the good of his soul a Dayton· industrialist oian.-excessive
sum of cash and thus restored his proper sense of values and taught him. that
money isn't everything. They toured the world in gracious fashion and took
no more than their ample duf for their comfortable maintenance. They
relaxed the grip of tight..nsted Frenchmen and retanght them the-stern
virtues of poverty. They enforced ~ austere regime of abstinence and hard
work on heretofore over-wealthy and over-weight German burghers-.and
possibly restored their health and prolonged their lives. They had. special
stainless steel buckets made to bury their money In, and these they scattered
in many countries and several continents. And they bd as much fun as it is
allowed mortals to have.

One pleasant afternoon Mazuma O'Shaunesseywas in jail in a little town
in Scotland. The jailer was gloomy and suspicious and not given to joking.

"No tricks from you now. I will not be taken."
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"Just one to show I have the power. Stand back so I can't reach you~"

"I'm not likely tolet you."
, "And hold up a pound note in one hand as tightly as' you can. I will only
flick my handkerchief and the. note will be in my hand. and no longer in
yours."

"May I defy you. You cannot do it."
He held the note very tightly and closed his eyes with the effort. Mazuma

flicked his handkerchief, but the Scotsman was right. He could not do it.
This was the only time that Mazuma ever failed. Though the world quivered
on its axis (and it did) yet the note was held so tightly that no power could
dislodge it. But when the world quivered on its axis the eftect was that
Mazumawas now standing outside the cell ~d the Scotsman was within.
And when the Chief came some minutes later Mazuma was gone and the
Scotch jailer stood locked in the cell, his eyes still closc;d and the pound note
yet held aJoft in a grip of steel. So he was fired, or cashiered as the Old
Worlders call it, for taking a bribe and letting a prisoner escape. And this is
what usually comes as punishment to overly suspicious persons.

Katie still used the Inverted Pyramid and very effectively. Mazuma did
not really have an unfailing talent for picking winners. He'd only said that
to get Kate to marry him, and it was the best lie he ever told. But he did have
an infallible talent for many things, and they thrived. .

The first little cloud in the sky came once when they passed a plowman
in a field in the fat land of Belgium.

"Ah, there is a happy man," said Mazuma. "Happy at work."
"Happy at work? 0 my God, what did you say? What kind of words are

these, my husband?" ,
But itl the months and years that followed, this frightening incident was

forgotten.
The couple became the pride of Wreckville when they returned as they

did several times a year and told their stories. Like the time the state trooPers
ran them down and cornered them with drawn guns. .

. "0, we don'twant to take you in. We'll report that we couldn't catch you.
Only tell us how you do it. We don't want to be troopers all our lives."

And the time they ran a little house in Faro Town itself. It was a small
upstairs place and Katie played the piano, and they had only one bartender, a
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faded' little blonde girl with a cast in one eye,and only one table where
Mazuma presided. And this where all the other Casinos were palaces that
would make Buckingham look likea chicken coop.

And the funny thing is that they. took in no money at all. The barmaid
would always say all drinks were ten'dollars, or failing thatthey were on the
house; as 'they used no coin and had trays in the registerforonlytens,.6£ties,
hundred~ and thousands. It was too much trouble to do .bustriessmy other.
way.

Katie would bait her money jar with several hundred dollar bills and .
one or two larger, and demurely refuse anything smaller for selections as
she didn't want the jar filled up with wrapping paper. So she would tinkle

. along all nigp.t and all drinks were on the house, which was not too many
as onIythree could sit at the bar at once. .

And Mazuma never shook or dealt a game. He had only blue chips as .
he said any other color hurt his eyes. And no matter whCltthe price of the
chips, it was legendary and gained zeros as it was retold., .

SeveIal of the larger sports came up the stairs out ofcuriosity. And their
feelings were.hurt when they were told they were.too little to play, .£or they
weren't little at all. So Mazuma sat all night Monday throllghFriday and .
never cut ahand or shook abone.

Then on Saturday night the really big boys came upstairs to see what
it was about. They were the owners of the nine big Casinos in town,and$ix;
of these gentlemen had to sit on boxes. Their aggregate worth would total
out adollar'and thirteen cents to every inhabitant ?£dIe U.S.

Katie tinkled. tunes all night for a hundred·, to five..hundred 'dollars ·a
selection, and Mazuma dealt on the little table. And when thesun Came up
they owned a share of all nine of the big Casinos, and had acquired other
assets besides. . .

Of course these stories of Katie' and Mazuma were topped,as ah()l,lthalf
the Wrecks went on the road, and they had some fancy narrations when they .
got back to Wreckville.

And then the bottomfell out of the world.
. They had three beautiful children now. The oldest was three years old

and he could already shake, deal, shuffie,. and eon with the best of them. He
knew the Golden Gambit and the Four Quarters and the Nine Dollar Dog
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and Three Fish Out. And every evening he came in with a marble bag full
of half dollars and quarters that he had taken from the children in the neigh­
borhood. The middle child was two, but already she could calculate odds like
lightning, and she picked track winners in h~ dreams. She ran sucker ads
in the papers and had set up a remunerative mail-order business. The youngest
was only one and could not yet talk. But he carried chalk and a slate-and
marked up odds and made book, and was really quite succe~s£U1 in a small
way. He knew the Four Diamond trick and the Two StoryJChicken Coop,
the Thimblerig Reverse and the Canal Boat Cut. They were Pttelligent chil-
dren and theirs was ahappy home. :

One day Mazuma said, "We ought to get out of it, Kate."!,
"Outof what?" ~:;

"Get out of the business. Raise the children in a more wholesome atmos-
phere. Buy afarm and settle down." . '

"You mean t!e Blue Valley Farmer trick? Is it old enough to be new
yet? And it takes nearly three weeks to set it up, and it never did pay too well
for all the trouble."

"No, I do not mean the Blue Valley Farmer trick. I don't mean any trick,
swindle, or con. t think we should get out of the whole grind and go to work
like honest pfople.".

And when she heard these terrible words Katie fell into a dead faint.
I

That is all of it. He was not a Wreck. He was a common trickster and he
had caught the sickness of repentan~e. The bottom had fallen out of the world
indeed. The three unsolvable problems of the Greeks were squaring the circle,
trisecting the angle, and re-bottoming the world. They cannot be done.

They have been separated for many years. The three children were reared
by their father under the recension and curse of Adam. One is a professor of
mathematics, but I doubt if he can figure odds as rapidly as he could when
he was one year old. The middle one is now a grand lady, but she has lost
the facility of picking track winners in her dreams and much else that made
her charming. And the oldest one is a senator from a state that I despise.

And Katie is now the wisest old witch in Wrecktown. But she has never
quite been forgiven her youthful indiscretion when she married an Adamite
who fell like his ancient father and deigned to work for a living.
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One century ~o there was no attempt to "write-down" for chUdren,to abridge,.or
simplify; young people of any c:aliber were expected to cut their teeth ,on the Bible,
Pilgrim's ProgreS's, Poor Richard's Almanac, and Shakespeare-whether they understood
what was written or not.

No foolishness in those da~little ~etowaste on nonessen~. Our stem ciders
insisted that children learn whatwas <tgood for" them,1t and if the Bible, Pilgrim's Pro.gre~s,

and Shakespeare were filled with horror stories, to equal prese,nt..day,television,. that had
to be taken in stride. At least, their little. heads were being ctam,med with ,great literature.

A gradual and perceptible change tookplace,however-? with the adve,ntof J..oUisa
May Alcott's books which immediatdy beCome suc:cess£u1,largdybetaUs¢chUdren Were
portrayed as real individuals and not little wooden Pu.ppetsas.most ad-u1t,.authors were
wont to portray them. Later such robust authors as Rudyard Kipling and .Jack :London
used their pens to hold the interest of young people. Now one.finds.stories ofall types-on
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the market for children-light entertainment and serious subjects, poetry and prose,
specialized and technical, good and bad, graded for the tiny-tot to the teenager.

The inBuence of literature out of the West on the rest of the nation must not be
overlooked. In recent years, the Newbery Medal, the highest children's literature recogni­
tion in the United States, has been awarded to several writ¢rs with books of western
settings. Waterless Mountain (Longmans, Green & Co., Inc.) by Laura Adams Armer

I

won the 1932 award with the story of one of the Navajo's sacred mountains and a boy's
steady belief that deep inside the mountain must hold water. Marguerite Henry, the 1949
winner for her King of the Wind (Rand McNally & Co.), also has written Brighty of the
Grand. Canyon, the story of a shaggy litde burro who roams freely up and down the
canyon walls. It is interestingly illustrated by Wesley Dennis, who illustrated Miss
Henry's other books.•.. And Now, Miguel! (Thomas Y. Crowell Co.) by Joseph Krum­
gold, the 1945 winner, has a Spanish-American setting in a valley at the foot of the Sangre
de Cristo Range. Ann Nolan Clark, who has written many beautiful books of the South­
west, won the 1953 Newbery award with Secret of the Andes (Viking Press).

However, for the sake of brevity and unity some boundary lines must be drawn. I
allowed the inhabitants of certain parts of the Southwest to draw the lines themselves.·
One cohesive thought throughout which binds the three different cultures together in
Southwest literature is the land in which they live-the desert with its everlasting sand
surrounded by jagged blue horizons of jutting mountains and purple mesas with the
turquoise sky and the blazing sun overhead-and the lack of water. Feuding over water
has triggered the plot of mor~ than one western story.

Of as much importance in Southwest literature as the lack of water are the people
who occupy this strange land of harsh winds and distant mountains-a people whose
paths crossed and criss-crossed, and met again. The contrast between these three cultures
is as great as that of the desert from the mountains and yet they are inalienably linked
together, for'we find th-at in the criss-crossing paths one often ov~rlaps another and
frequendy travels beside it for a distance, then abrupdy erupts into violent opposition.

The Indian, the ~osest aligned to the land; moving silendy in the rhythm of it,
sometimes fading completely into its backdrop of sun, cacti, and mesa, is influenced the
most by his heritage. Many of the books about the 'Pueblo, Navajo, and Apache have
captured the strange rhythm of this unfathomable land and the red man who has worn
the trails deep and smooth with the padding of his moccasined feet.

The trails start with The Lost Americans (Crowell) by Frank C. Hibben, illustrated
by John De Grasse. This is the fascinating story of the first Americans coming across _the
Bering Strait on a land bridge and working their way slowly down into the continent.
The book follows the evolution of these hardy hunters through the trails left of their flint
knives and javelin points from the time of the Sandia Man, to the Folsom Man, and down
to the time of the Yuma Man. Dr. Hibben, an active explorer and hunter, traced the story
ofthese intrepid hunters from Alaska to New Mexico.

Indians of the Pour Corners (Crowell) by Alice Ma~riott is of the Anasazi {The
. . Ones) ancestors o~ the Hopi and the other Pueblo people and of the Apaches
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who lived in Mesa Verde in southemColorado and in Aztec and Chaco Canyoti in
,northern New Mexico before the devastating drought of 1276. ;:1

Prehistoricman in North America is also covered by.Alice Marriott in her new6,ook
The First Comers: Indians Qf America's Dawn (L>ngmans)., illustrated by Harvey W~iss.
This is the story of modern man's search for the ancient occupants of early America.
Characters in the story are Sandia Man and Folsom Mail in New Mexico and the "H6ho­
kam" people, which is the Phnan name for "The Old Ancestors," of southwdtern
Arizona.

Prehistoric America (Random House) by Anne Terry White is a "Landmark" series
book on early man in America. '

The Pueblos, Navajo, Apaches, Pimas, and the Plains Indians among others are
aiscussedin The American Indian (Golden Press) a special pictorial edition for young
readers by Pulitzer Prize winner, Oliver La Farge. -

The descendants of Dr. Hibben's Lost Americans and of Miss Marriott's Indians of
the Four Corners are taken up by Lucille Mulcahy in her book, Nptoto (Thomas Ndson
& Sons), a teen-age story of Pueblo Bonito in Chaco Canyon in northern New ~exico.

Here, we know definitdy, the trails of the Pueblo~ dashed with those of the Apache and
later the Navajo. Dark Arrow (Coward-McCann, !pc.) by the same author and;nu~trated

by Herbert Danska, tells of the Tewas a few hOOdred years later in the ,retrogressive
period, after the Pueblos had been broken by the great9r"ought. The trails wqe worn a
litde deeper in the resdessness that followed in the search for permanent water supplies.

With the arrivalofthe Spaniards in the Southwest, more trails Cl"ossed-.,;.;.andclashed.
Up from Mexico came the explorers, Coronado and his Captains (Follett Publishing Co.,
illustrated by HarveStein)., seeking glory and 'gold. One exploration detachmentpene­
trated the western country, discovering the Grand Canyon and as'cending the Colorado
River, while others followed the course' of the Rio Grande, crossed the Texas Panhandle
and Oklahoma and reached eastern Kansas. The story by Camilla Campbell is based on
fact but reads more like fiction.

When the Spaniards spent the winter on the banks of the Rio Grande at the Indian
Pueblo of Tiguex, itis seen through the eyeS of a'litde Pueblo Girl in a book by Cornelia
J. Cannon, published by Houghton Mifflin.

Accompanyipg the explorers were th~ ubiquitous Franciscan Fathers, fervently
intent upon saving the soulsJof the New World. The';tory of one of these earnest
missionaries is told in Desert Padre (Bruce Publishing Co.) by John Thayer. Father
Eusebio Kino, map-maker, explorer, and endurance rider, taught the peaceful Phna50f
southern Arizona and Lower California how to farm and he discovered that Lower
California was not an island, as believed, but attached to the'mainland.

George Cory Franklin wrote Pioneer Horse (Houghton Mifflin), illustrated in
black and white drawings by William Moyers. It is the story of EI Arriero elGrandc.
called "Arre" for sho~ an Arabian stallion, one of the most famous horses of his time.
According to legend he was brought to Mexico about 1519 and shortly thereafter.escaped
from the Spanish camp to head northward over the plains with a band of mares.
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As one might expect, this would lead eventually to Indians onl Horseback (Crowell)
illustrated by Margaret Le Franc and written by Alice Marrio\t. Miss Marriott, ethnolo­
gist and one of the Southweses favorite story~tellers, skillfully weaves her knowledge of
Indians into entertaining tales for young and old alike. In her Winter-tellillg Tales

. (Crowell) she patiendy.listened to the eIders of the Plains Indians while they told their
folk tales in slow and sometimes laborious speech.

Another book of further interest on the early Spanish explorers is Three Conquista­
dors: Cortes, Coronado, Piza"o (Julian Messner, Inc.), by Shannon Garst.

The Silver Fleece (John C. Winston- Co.) .by Florence Crannell Means'and Carl
Means, illustrated by Edwin Schmidt, is a tale of the Spanish colonists, of the people who
resewed their ranches in 1695, fourteen years after a bloody revolt had driven them from
New to Old Mexico. It tells of teen-age twins, Dominb and Luci~ Rivera; who return to
their home land to find it in ruins. This book is one oi the "Land of the Free" series.

With the advent of horses in the Southwest, tfte trails c(ossed more frequently.
Coming on the scene next and blazing one of the m~t noble tdils of all time were the
renowned Mountain Men, as adventurous and alm~t as hardt as Dr. Hibben's Lost
Ameri~nh ~:

I .

The Trail to Santa Fe (Houghton Miffiin) b; David Lavender _and illustrated
.beautifully by Nicholas Eggenhofer, describes the mos~ famous trail in the West. A book
in the ''We Were Theren series is On the Santa Fe Tratz (Grosset & Dunlap; Inc.) by Ross
M. Taylor and illustrated ·by Albert Orbaan. Samuel~ Hopkins Adams prepared a book
for the Landmark series (Random House) titled Th;{Santa Fe Trail.

The Santa Fe Trail can't be JI1e1ltiotled without giving credit to the men who carved
it. These men in search of beaver 'and adventure are described in Trappers of the West
(Crowell) by Fred Reinfeld and illustrated by Dou~as Gorsline. Another Landmark
book (Random House) is Trappersand Traders of the Far West, by James Daugherty.

The greatest of them all was Kit Carson, scout, trail blazer, and Indian fighter.
Donald E. Worchester tells his story in Kit Carson Mountain Man (Houghton MifBin),
illustrated by 10 Poiseno. Ralph Moody (author of Little Britches and The Home Ranch)
did a book on Kit Carson and the Wild Frontier for the Landmark series.

Shannon Garst,one of the ablest biographers of Western personalities for young
people, has written three-books about the early Mountain Men: Kit Carson: Trail Blazer
and Scout (Messner), Dick Wootton: Trail Blazer of Raton Pass (Messner), and lim
Bridger (Houghton Mifflin). Bent's Fort, a rest haven for the weary travelers on the Santa
Fe Trail, is described in her William Bent and his Adobe Empire (Messner). Mrs. Garst
is also the author of Crazy Horse (Houghton MifHin).

A book which would be of special interest to the very young because of its beautiful
illustrations is The Tree in the Trail (Houghton Mifflin), written by Holling C. Holling.
The Tree, a landmark on the trail West, became known as a ,cGood Medicine Tree:'

America was on themovej the Mountain Men opened the way and then Kearny
made his march to California when the U.S. decided to take over western America to
make a broad highway to the sea. While in T~ a new nation was struggling for
,
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nl\lstrations by BenCarlton Mead
from I'll Tell Yo~ a Tale, by}. Frank Dobie.
Little, Brown & Co., 1960.

,
independence and its struggle seemed to center around the Alamo and the men who
died there in a blaze of gloiy. The Birth of Texas (Houghton Miftlin)byWilliam Weber
Johnson, illustrated by Herb Mott, tells the stoty oftheit death struggle. Ramona .M~her,

editor at The University of New Mexico Press .and a former resident of Texas,has
written a stirring teeil·age novel for the "Daughters of Valor" series. Her young heroine,
Susanna Dickinson, was present for the last days of the i\.lamo in Thcir Shining Hour
(John Day Co.).

In the Landmark series-for Random House are: DavyCroc1{ett ofcoonskin-cap fame,
written by StewartH. Holbrook~Remember the AlamoI' was the battle cry of the day and
is the tide of a juvenile by Robert Penn Warren. Sam Houst()n. the Ta/lcst Texan comes
on the scene through a story by William Johnson. The Pony Ecxprc$$, .almostasexalted-as
the Santa Fe Trail itself, came into being and a bQok by Samuel Hopkins Adams bears
that tide.

Over in Arizona near dread Apache Pass, Alan Warden, separated from -his family ­
during an Indian raid, becomes the marauders' captive. The story of Son ofth.e Thunder
People (W~tminster Press) by Gordon D. Shirreffsis a tight, ,exciting novel for teen­
age boys.

In 1877, James Willard Schultz, then only seventeen years old, took a trip up the
Missouri River which was still untamedterritoty. He later became a member of the

. Blackfoot Indian Tribe and out of his experiences evolved several books, among them:
The Trail olthe Spani.sh HOrse and With the Indians in the Rockies (Houghton MifHin),
illustrated by Lorence Bjorklund. -

The Apach~ and the Navajos wenfon the war path in-earnest when they s~w how
their lands were being invaded by these white trappers, traders, and adventurers who
were coming in such great numbers. Sonia Bleeker uses this action in Apache Indlans:
Roidas ofthe SoutRwest (William Morrow). JAn Kjdgaard tells the-story oftwo ofthe
great Indian chiefs: The Story of Geronimo arzd Cochisel Chief of Warriors (Grosset &

Dunlap, now out of print). Ralph Moody relates the story of therenegadeclii~, Gal)­
nimo: Wolf of the Warpathl and Quentin Reynolds describes Custefs Last $tandfor the
Landmarkseries. . . .

But nothing stopped the invasion. '''roCa1i£ornia or Bust"signs .appeare~ on the
sideso£ many huge· canvas-covered Conestoga wagons as _they rolled over the prairies,
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, forded streams, and pushed their way through mountains. The Landmark book, Hero­
ines of the. Early West by Nancy Wilson Ross, tells of some of the first white women
to cross the Rocky Mountains with their men. To California hy Covered Wagon (Land­
mark) by George R. Stewart chronicles the same struggle. Interest in California was
spurred on by The California Gold Rush (Landmark) by May McNeer. A different
incentive'brought The Coming of the Mormons to the West (Landm~rk) by Jim Kjd­
gaard.

The Building of the First Transcontinental Railroad (Landmark) by Adde Gutman
Nathan was bo~d to.come sooner or later. Other trails were in the making. J. Frank
Dobie,' ~ong with his stirring tales of buried gold and huge ranches, has written Up
The Trail From Texas, a Landmark book. Ross McLaury Taylor wrote of a fa~ous
cattle trail, The Chisholm Trail (Grosset & Dunlap) for the "We Were There" series.

The more people and cattle used the trails the more the water sources were drained
and the more it finally became apparent that some form of water equalization or distribu­
tion would have to be maintained.

Totty to solve the water problem a herd of camels was brought from the Orient to
the South~est desert; ending in ail ill-fated venture. The story of Hi Jolly (Dodd, Mead
& Co.) by Jim Kjelg~*~, is of this Camel Corps and of H:idji Ali (Americanized into
Hi Jolly), the £Ugitiv~ young SyriaJ1' camel driver who sought refuge in America with his
loyal companion, Ben .?\kbar, the magnificent riding camel, to help survey a wagon road
across the desert bet~e~n Fort Defiance and the California border, bridging the final gap
in a. tr.anscontinen:a.i.~ghway. Since then many a lone cowboy or prospector has wan­
dered dazedly into .p with a tale of having seen a wild herd of camels in the distance.
If these stories are • ~rical, they have not been proved either true or false.

Vast cattle empir~ were being established in the West and with· them came the
glorified cowboy who j'lived in his saddle and by his gun, who could no do wrong, and
who was the defender of women, virtuous and unvirtuous-or so the fiction of his day
tells us.

Ross Santee wrote Rusty: A d:owhoy of the Old West (Cha~les Scribner's SODS), the
story of a boy who grew up in that Westrwhich is no more-the West of buffalo hunts
and cattle drives, of stagecoaches and IndIan fights. Apache Land, by the same author, is
the work of an able writer and talented artist, of a cowpuncher who speaks from personal
experience. In his own words, Mr. Santee sought "to make Apache Land sing," and he
has done it magnificently in the book.

The Texas Rangers (Landmark title by Will Henry) were keeping law and order
on the border. Over in Tucson; Wyatt Earp: US. Marshal (Landmark book by Stewart
H. Holbrook) and Bat MflSte1'SOn (Messner book by Dale White) in strategic areas of
the West, were doing the same thing. '

On the heds of the cowboys and cattle drives came the homesteaders-farmers with
their families and a milk cow and chickens. Loula Grace Erdman, of West Texas State
College, chose for a subject a family who migrated to the Panhandle and became one of
the ·first wheat homesteaders in the area. The adventures of the Pierce family ~.mea
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trilogy for teen-age girls. The ~t book tells of the oldest girl, Melinda, in Th.e Wind
Blows Free (Dodd, Mead & Cb., Inc.); the second book, The Wide Horizon, is the story
of Katie; and the story of the youngest. girl, Carolyn, is told in The Good LAnd•. The
coming of the homesteaders and their families marked the beginning o£the taming of
the West.

In 1869 the final exploration thrusts in the Southwest were being pushed and a.small
group made a harrowing trip DowJl the Colorado with Major. Powell (Houghton Mi.flijn),
told by the able writer James Ramsey Ullman and illustrated 'by Nicholas··Eggenhofer's
color~ brosh. The Powell party started in the roshing tide of Green Rive~ out of
Wyoming into Utah, and hundreds of miles through unknown COUlltry, then down the
Colorado into Arizona and rushed on towards' its mouth across California, where the
river finally flows into the Gulf of California. .

Ernest Thompson Seton, naturalist,. artist, ana author, wrote books of animals,
Indians and all things close to nature. Many of his books are still popular and enjoyed by
young ~ople today, especially by boys. Among his better-known works; which are
illtistratedby the author's excellent pen and ink drawings, are: Wild Animalsl Have
Known (Random House), Biography of a Grizzly (Scribner and Grosset), Two Little
Savages (Doubleday), and Animal Tracks ana Hunter Signs (Doubleday).

With the passing of the turbulent yeats in the Southwest, a calmer more tolerant
attitude spread over all three cultures. The people began. to mingle more Jree1y;borrowing
and lending from the best of each nature, and respecting the rights of one another. .

Of such a land Oliv.erLa Farge wrote in The Mother Ditch (Houghton. MifBin),
the story of a dry land and the people wholive on it and the .sharing ofthe meager supply
of water to irrigate their far,ms. Mr. La Farge, winner of the Pulitzer Prize for .hisadult
book, Laughing Boy (Houghton Mifllin), is·a resident of Santa Fe, as'is Karl Larsson,
whoillustrated The Mother Ditch. .

Paul Horgan, another Pulitzer Prize winner with his Great River, has written a
beautiful and touching story of The Saintmaker's Christmas Eve (Farrar, Straus and
Cudahy).

Elizabeth Coatsworth, a prolific children's book writer, has lent her talent to several
books of the Southwest. Indian Encounters (Macmillan) illustrated by Frederick T.
Chapman, is an anthology of stories and poems by the author. DcsertDan (Viking) her
latest book, illustrated by Harper Johnson, is the story of a kiDdold Arizona desert wan-
derer. .

The Cave (Viking) is the story ofJim Boy-who-Loves-Sheep, and the trip to summer
pasture. The book is written and illustrated by Allan Houser, an Apache Indian and a
teacher C?f Indians. himsdf. On the coquc $ide for ages nve td ten. is a new book, The

Ben Carlton Mead
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Ben Carlton Mead

(

Ama.zing Adventure of High Henry. the Cowboy Who Was too Tall to Ride a Horse. It
is not the proverbial camd that has wandered out of the desert to provide Henry with a
horse. It is a ICGirafforse," to coin a name. The author is Charles Doutie (Dodd, Mead)
andtheillustra.tor is Don ~regg.

Loyd Tireman wrote several books for the pre-school child, which were adapted by
Evelyn Yrisarri. Among them were Baby lack. and lumping lack. Rabbit. illustrated by
Ralph Douglass. These books (now o.p.) were published by Th~ University of New
Mexico'Press in their "Mesaland"series.

Wilfred McCormick does wholesome sports books with a Southwest setting for boys.
His "Bronc Burnett" series is published by Putnam and Grosset, and the "Rocky McCune"
series is published by David McKay.

Sonia Bleeker has written two books on the Southwestern Indians; Navaho Herders.
Weavers. and St7veTsmiths. and Puehlo lndi'ans: Farmers of the Rio Grande.· both pub­
lished by Morrow.

Two author-artists with considerable appeal to the younger group are Laura Atkin­
son, who wrote and illustrated Pack Rat School. and The Horny-Toad Kite. stories of a
srnall mountain. village school; and Theresa K. Smith whd wrote Wiki of Walpi•.the story
of a young Indian boy who was "different," and Poncho and the Pink Horse of a fiesta in
SantaFe. All four books are published by theSteck Company of Austin, Texas.-

Florence Hayes has two interesting books of Navajo land. In Chee and his Pony
(Houghton MifBin), the young hero spends two years in the ''White Mants schoor' and
leams to meet his problems maturdy. Cheedah in The Good Luck Feather (Houghton
MifBin).has many of the same problems of adjusting to the white mants world. Mrs.
Hayes's books reflect warmth and sympathy toward the Navajo and his way of life.

Year after year the Indians of the Southwest are affiicted by a different kind of in- .
vasion with the influx of tourists, archaeologists, anthropologists, etc. Flora Bailey wrote
of an archaeologist and his family in Summer at Yellow Singer's and Between the Four
Mountains (Macmillan). _.

Following the mellow trend in contemporary Southwestern literature is Pita (Coward
McCann) a romantic novd ofSpanish~Americanlife for teen-age girls. Blue Marshmallow
Mountains (Ndson), illustrated by Don Lamno, tdls of a peddler grandfather and his
orphaned grandchildren who. travd from one mountain village to another during the
summer. Magic Fingers (Ndson), illustrated by the same artist, is the story of pottery~
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malting in a contemporary Indian pueblo. All three' books were "written by Lucille
Mul~y.

Ann Nolan Clark is one of the most competent authors ofSouthwestem stories for
the eight-to-twelveage group. She has managed to catch the "music" ofthe Indian in .her
prose-poetry novels. In My Mother's House (Viking) is thegentle..storyofa little Pueblo
girl's life in her village and in her mother's house. The book is nicely illustrated by
Ve1ino Herram.little Navajo Bluebird (Viking), illustrated by Paul Lantz, is the story
of a gentle, sensitive Indian girl who is learning of new ways ina changing world even
on the reservation. A Santo For Pasqualita (Viking), illustrated by Mary Vallarejo, is
of orphaned Pasqualita who goes to live iri the home ofa santocarvet.

Elizabeth Hamilton Friermood wrdte a teen-age novel of health-seekers in ·the
Southwest in her Candle in the Sun (Doubleday). Mrs. Friermood -writes. almost as if
from personal experience about a family who comes to the Southwest desert in search of
health, and the young heroine who met such devastatingproblemsso.courageously.

Holling C. Holling has,authored two baoksofnon-fiction far young people, The
Book of Indians andThe Bool{ of Cowboys published by Platt. The books, are illustrated
by H.C. HollingandLucilleHolling•

. •• And Now Miguel/ (Crowell), by Joseph Krumgoldand illustrated by Jean
Charlot, is the story of present-day sheep ranching and of Miguel who longed togo to '
the mountains in"the hopes of finding .hisplace in the scheme of things. This book WOll,

the Newbery Medal for 1954.
Old Ramon (Houghton MiftIin) by Jack Schaefer, the author of Shane, andillus­

trated by Harold West, is another story of sheepherding and of old Ramon, gtiarled as
a wind~whippeddesert juniPer', who is given charge of his patron's son for the summ.er,
the year they take the sheep to summer range.

George Cory Franklin has written wonderful human interest stories about animals,
, .

including Monte and Son 01 Monte (Houghton MifBin),bears that inhabit agame:re,;.
serve near-his liome;Brovothe Bummer (Houghton MilBin),amountaingoat;aJ:ld
Tuffy (Houghton MifBin),an industrious beaver.Mr~ Franklin te1lsofsittingonthe
front porch of his Colorado ranch home and watehing these aniinals through field glasses
while they pe.dormmany of the deedsc:redited to them in .Wsbooks.

So the trails met and crossed and finally decided to travel' along \together. A 'new
breed of men is now bla,iinga new trail,a pathway that leads tothe"opensky~'At Los
Alamos, White Sands Proving Grounds, and test sites in Nevada and Utah,:men gaze
eagerly into the heavens,as eagerly as did the Mountain'Men fronl one peak to ,another.

,With so many accomplished authors writing of the Southwest now, it is'safero
assume that many·more works of art will come from the people who inhabit the land>m
the future,stories ofnew trails.

.....Lud,lleB.Mult:t1hy

Author'of several juvenile boob for young people, the latest of which is Nateto, Lucille B. Mulcahy was
educated in Albuquerque public schools ~d attended New Mexico State University. Mrs. :Mulcahy heads
the children's bOok department ia an Albuquerque book store.
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-THE CIVIL WAR IN THE WESTERN TERRI­
TORIES: Arizona, Colorado, New Mexico,
arid Utah, by Ray C. Colton. Norman: Uni­
versity of Oklahoma Press, 1959. 230 pp.
$5.00•

Most momentous battles of the Civil
War were fought on verdant fields east of
the Mississippi River. This thorough study
describes some battles, all generally on a
smaller scale, that occurred in the arid re­
gion to the west.

But the fighting was possibly no less
decisive. "Confederate leaders planned to
annex a corridor from the Rio Grande in
Texas 'to the Pacific Coast of California,"
the author states in a concise foreword.
"They expected the Spanish American
population of New Mexico to espouse the
Southern Cause and California to secede
from the Union. Their financiers hoped
that the mineral wealth of the West
could be won by the Confederacy. Their
strategists assumed that the Mormons
woJE.d join in opposition to the Federal
gov.erm.nent. Slavery advocates proposed
that:. California, New Mexico, Arizona,
Utah, and Colorado, when annexed to the
Confederacy, be used for the extension of
their system. Southern military leaders
pla~nedthat the Western Indians would
give indirect, if not direct, aid to the de­
feat of the Union forces."

If all these plans had worked in favor
of the Confederacy, the outcome of the war
might have been different. But this ambi­
tious scheme was doomed, actually, from
the time the',invasion of New Mexico was
initiated-o~ July 23, 186r-by the Second
Texas Regiment, Mounted Rifles, led by
Lieutenant Colonel John R. Baylor. Later,
of course, came the army under General
Henry H. Sibley.
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After some· initial Confederate sue­
cesses-due primarily to the complacency
of certain Union commanders-the in­
vaders were decisively beatetJ; in battles
two days apart: on March 26, r862,at
Apache Canyon, and on March 28 at Glo­
rieta, "the Gettysburg of the West."

Mr. Colton has done a commendable
job of compiling information on the Civil
War in the West, a subject-one of the few .
-not overworked as the centennial nears.
His footnotes are especially interesting; he
uses them frequendy to add supplemental
information which brings his book up to
date. For example, he locates for today's

.sight-seers Valverde Batdcfield, where the
first major action in the Confederate South­
western campaign occurred.

He also describes the horrors of west­
ern war fairly well. There was the time,
for instance, when a group of Union
soldiers was captured and paroled far from
water; they reportedly opened their veins
and drank their own blood in an effort to
quench their thirst.

The book might have been improved
by more maps, especially by enlarged, de­
tailed maps showing the terrain and the
troop locations and movements for the
major battles.

-John Edward Weems

VICKSBURG; A PEOPLE AT WAR, 1860-1865,
by Peter F. Walker. Chapel Hill: Univer­
sity of North Carolina Press, 1960.235 pp.
$5.00.

One of the most unusual, most original
books to appear in the current flood of Civil
War narratives is this painstakingly re­
searched work by a University of North
Carolina history professor. Its distinction is
due in part to the absence of details of
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bloody military campaigns and stunng
descriptions of great genetals, but Its dis­
tinction is dueprimarlly to-'the remarkably
thorough description of a city and of its
civilian inhabitants during War, artdpar­
ticularly during oneo£ the most trying
sieges in history.

•As would be expected of a serious his­
torian, Professor Walker does not·linUt his
narrative to the intensive forty-seven-day
siege of Vicksburg ordered by General
Grant after his army had sent the battered
Confederates reeling into the city from the
Battle of Champion's Hill. (This was the
siege that resulted in the surrender.) He·be­
gins instead with a description of the city
on the eve of rebel1ion-a city that, by the
way, gave up opposition; to secession· re­
luctantly. With that as a beginning, the
book moves on to war (always portraying
every phase of civilian life): to the early
overconfidence of Vicksburg's people, then
to their various degrees of concern and
fright as. fighting drew closer, and, finally,
to the siege and the defenders' .collapse.
This occurred on July 4,1863, and not until
1945, with World War- II nearing a con­
clusion, were Vicksburg's citizens again
sufficiently moved to join the nation in cde­
brating Independence Day.

Professor Walker lets eyewitnesses tell
the story, relying heavily on -documented
direct quotations. He has apparently made
use of every diary, every letter on the sub­
ject known to exist in Southern .libraries
and in Washington, D.C., collections. This
lends the narrative freshness, even for a
reader who is fatniliar with the war story

~

of Vicksburg. But it should also be noted
that when Professor Walker·does not .quote
he writes with verve; this book represents .
a pleasant combination of history that is

BOOKS

A. LINCOLN, PRAIRIE LAWYER, by John J.
Duff. New York: Rinehart & Company,
Inc., 1960.441 PP.$7~50.

In this age when specialization is the
trend itt law, the role.ofthe<generalprac..
titioner is easily overlooked. In A.LincOln,
Prairie Lawyer. the author caproresslgriifi­
cant contributions that can be·made in-ad­
ministration of justicebyth~ -country
lawyer. He says Lincohiwas an"all~rorind

lawyer;" but nota "village lawyer."Lin­
coln's law work included both-petty cases
andimportallt matters.

Lincoln's law career started in March,
1837, in Vandalia, lllinQis.He was twenty­
five y~ofilge. Aftetpracticing with
·John To~d Stuart .and StepheriT. Logan,­
Lincoln auring 1845 btoughtinWilliaIIl
Herndon as apattner. Duff says he does
not know why, as hisopini()n of Herndon
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appears less than nil. He considers this a
complex Lincoln enigma. Herndon was a
windbag with none of the customary in­
hibitions~ he states. The law office of Lin­
coln and Herndon was messy-not merely
dusty, but so· dirty that seeds which had
fallen from a desk actually sprouted on the
floor.

The author depicts well the difference
between early nineteenth-century legal
practice and the treadmill efficiency of the
mode~ law factory. In preparing his plead­
ings "the simplest words in the simplest
order, and not many of them," represented
Lincoln~s rule from the beginning of his
legal career. Lincoln~s admonition in plead­
ing a case was "to never plead what you
~eed not, lest you obligate yourself to prove
what you can not.n

Mr. Justice Douglas of the u.s. Su­
preme Court in the. Simms Memorial lec­
ture at the University of New Mexico on
March 15, 1960, spoke of the need to pro­
tect rights of the downtrodden. This type
of problem drew Lincoln~s attention. Thus
in 1839 Lincoln offered his services free to
a group of actors to have an exorbitant tax
rescinded. This spirit eventually brought
Lincoln . the designation of' "the great
humanitarian."

The McLean County tax case, in which
Lincoln .appeared for .the Dlinois Central
Railroad resisting an attempt of McLean
County to levy a tax on the road's property,
is memorable in Lincoln's career. Lincoln
frequendy sought retainers in a manner
contrary to present-day legal ethics. In this
case Lincoln first solicited employment to
lepresent the county, and not having re­
ceiveda reply, approached the railroad.
Under its state charter the company was
exempt from all taxation other than its

300

"charter tax." If McLean County could not
be forestalled every county would pursue its
tax bite. Lincoln's theory in the case was
that it was within constitutional power of
the legislature to make an exception .from
the rule of uniformity in taxation to com­
mute the general rate in return for a fixed
sum or proportion of the taxpayer's earn­
ings. Lincoln had to sue for his cozy $5,000
fee.

In the Reaper Case.Lincoln was re­
ferred to by Edwin M. Stanton, one of
Lincoln's co-counsel, as "that long-armed
baboon." As a result of Stanton's attitude,
Lincoln was dropped from the case. Lin­
c'oln, nevertheless, later appointed Stanton
Secretary of War, remarking that Stan­
ton was "a great man; even if he knows it."

Author Duff thinks the Effie Afton
case was Lincoln's best. Rights to maintain
a bridge were at issue. The Effie Afton,
fastest side.,whee1er on the Mississippi,
burned as it struck a pier. For months lin­
coln studied the case from all angles. Lin­
coln appeared for the defense, asserting that
the accident could not have occurred but
for negligence in handling the Effie Afton.
He reminded the jury that plaintiff had the
burden of showing that the bridge consti­
tuted a material obstruction and that plain­
tiff had managed the boat with care arid
skill. .

The "Almanac Trial" showed Lincoln
at his sharpest in cross.exammation. lin­
coln, hooking his fingers und.er his galluses,
took out after the chief prosecution witness
with seemingly casual questions. The moon
was shining brighdy overhead at the time,
the witness declared U a dozen or more
times." Lincoln then produced an almanac
for 1857 showing the moon was low in the
sky, within an hour of setting.
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Lincoln as a lawyer had his faults, but
blended in him were the .qualiti~ t:Jfgreat­
ness in a lawyer. Andasa lawyerhedevel·
oped the lucidity of -expression and· UIlfor­
gettableprose for which he is noted.

-AriePol(/ert/qart
Law Librarian for the College of Law at the Uni· .
versity of New Mexico, Arie ;PolderV~'is th.e
author of Black:Rohef/ Justice. (UNMPressJ 1948),
a history of the administration of justi~ in New
Mexico from. the American occupation in 1846
until statehood in 1912. He iscurrendy preparing
a New Mexico Probate Manual for publication.

world. The ·traditioti, c;ontinueduntil·the
land-trash shortly after Wt>rldWat -1•.
These;u-e thetiInes in whichRQj3.$'·stOries
take place.

Itis ashametosee abo<>k-ba4lye(1ited.
Here isaman ·who, tichinthe 1tn(j~le4ge

of his trade.andregion; 'attemptst()write
down what hehash¢Uc:l::and <$'eericitlhls
time, but. bythe,1ackoforgani~tion,go()d
sentence strUcture, ·andcOllsistency,his
storiesfaU Hat, and thete£{#C nave no<:re;d
meanmgas to whyiliey werewrlrten.The
fault lies -not in . the .author but in the .

~l;~~as~:::~~~:~~~~~ .editors. -Ynf;zG.llaase
Library Guild, 1958• 162 pp. $3.7S. Miss Haase" who has done research .at.th¢<t)'ni.

. versities of New Maico:uid Cali£ol"~, .isatpl"es;
• It is very seldom indeed that in our ent engaged irtg¢Q;graphica1 research work for an

century any encouragement is given to "old . oil company 4?-lluenosAites.
timers" ,to write down their memories.
Quite often,preserit-clayprofessiona!stu. AVICENNA A.ND THE -VISION:ARYREctrA.L1ny
dents of history disregard the importance of HenryCorhin.TrailS.byWi~dR.'J."1"a$k.
these memories as history. The pity, then, is New York~Pantheoll13()OksJ -Ig60.BQllin.
that not all decades can produce a Hubert .gen SertesLXVI·423PP. $1~So.
Howe Bancroft who, however contemptu· Written for ·thelranian National:
ous he ~dhis agents. might have been, had M(mUIllents Soc;iety onthe~ioho~fthe
the foresight, to begin collection of per- Millenary of A,vicenna, celebrated in Tehe-"
sona! histQrydata of unimportant people. In ran .in 1954, this unique·3Ild •~bsorbing
a small way, Lore of the C'lliforniaVa. 'tome is the newest in_a lon,seri~ofpub.. .
quero is such a collection of memories. licationseditedorccompos_edbytheFrencn.

Arnold R. Rojas, a 'self-educated man, Orienta!ist, Henry Gorl:>in" .()1l .. Jslall1ie
spent most of his life working on California Mysticism. Interest inthis.therneresueged
cattle ~ches. He grew up around tilen when, .in thecourseo£ -his work indte,~,,:
who.had handled.cattlealltheir li~es, so it braryofAya 80&;.-.11 .!uck,y.err()1"mashel£
was only natural that he should know their mark brought ProfessorQ)rbip.a'PersiaI1 '
ways and stones, and that he should' be part treatise on HayyIbIl 'Yagz;ui,hithertono[
and party to others. - .unknownintlte.original A.rabie,~tha

In the beginning years of Angla.Amer;. commentaryin~ersian. - . _
icanCalifornia,mostcattle ranches, and Combined in one puspectiYe:Witl1the
particularly the vast San Joaquin holdings twomystiQ1treatis~\V~chAvic:;eDIJa
of Miller and Lux, hired only Califomia- wrote atthecndQ£his.lifeln~t:nelYic'Q1i.

Mexican vaqueros '. • • They were con- the BirdS./'andc'l'he .A.l1~gory~fSaJ:lman
sidered the hnest horse and cowmen in the and A.bsalt'theauthor:.seekstoeluCida~
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the inner progression which makes Avicen­
na~s mystical experiences one organic
whole, ~. trilogy. His scholarship is thus at­
tempting to serve the two-fold purpose of
strippIng the great Islamic thinker from
the rational armor in. which Latin Scholasti­
cismclothed him; and outlining a phenom­
enology of Avicennan mystical symbols in
their Iranian context.

This, Professor·Corbin proposes to do,
not by causal e:xplanation, a method in re­
gard to which he confesses great skepticism.
Hi$tory of ideas and biographical data, he
tells 'us, cotdd explain the philosopher Avi­
cenna, but not what the Avicennan e:xperi­
ence ~ay convey to us. The path followed
in' Plls study is one of exegesis in terms of
internal evidence. The pace is further set
by the choice of title terms. "The Cycle,"
that is to say, the organic trilogy, "Of the
Avicennan Recitals." Re·cite is used here to
\
signify putting again in the present, exis-
tentially and at a particular moment.

The book is compose~ of a preface to
the English treinslation by the author, and

. of two parts. Part I appeared first in 1954
and consists of 270 pages. It treats of Avi­
cenna's philosophical situation in detail,
delineating discursively and critically his
Angelogy and Celestial Spheres. Consider­
able intellection has been exerted here in
an attempt to divine and carve an Avicen­
nan phenomenology of mystical symbols.
This then is projected as the vehicle for the
dramaturgy of the mystical path of Oriental
Philosophy of illumination ccIshraqi." The
adept here feels the urge to transmute his
being,on condition of practicing his Orien­
tal Wisdom, from the 'Occiden~ horizon of
matter, strife and darkness, to the Abode
of the illumination of Glory and of the
Sovereignty of Light in the Orient. The
.302

translated text of each of the recitals of the
cycle accompanies the stages and ranks of
this transmutation.

Part I also includes an epilogue on
Avicennan Perspectives; and a postscript
on sequels on the Avicennan Oriental
Philosophy.

Part II was published first in 1952. It
contains 1I0 pages and carries the transla­
tion of the Persian commentary. on the
treatise of Hayy Ibn Yagzan which was lo­
cated by Professor Corbin in Istanbul some
years ago.

Although we fed at odds with the
theme and suggestions of the prominent
author, h,e is to be admired for his untiring
and ricJ{ erudition in the field of Islamic ­
and qriental Mysticism. This recent con­
tributi'on is undoubtedly incisive and will
exen considerable weight in determining
whether Avicenna was a Rational Mystic or
a Mystical Rationalist. The abstruse nature
of a completely new attempt to re-create
Avicenna in terms of his now Zoroastrian,
now Ismaillte illuminative secret, could be
appreciated only in terms of the formidable,
almost insurmountable hurdles which
Professor Corbin must needs clarify or re­
move, ere he expect a harvest.

The reader is left with the awareness
that such hurdles were either dodged or
ignored when the exposition pivoted on
interiorization. A procedure of research
such as this may serve to prove a point
within the borders of a limited theme, but
is scarcdy fruitful or adequate when it re­
lates to the soul and creed of the man.
Surely we feel it is all the more so in Avi­
cenna's case, since causal, historical and bio­
graphical data posit firmly factual aspects
eminently opposed to the contentions of
Professor Corbin's interpretations. Obvious
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citations of such aspects abide in the re­
proach addressed to Avicenna by the Sufis
and Orientals alike for his failure to know
or live the true Spring of Mystic and Orien­
tal Philosophy. Neverthdess, the Avicen­
nan treatises are relendessly run by
Professor Corbin through the mill of Zoro­
astrian interpretation, and pressed home as
the "inner Secret" of the great phil~sopher.

Internal exegesis in the'pen of Profes­
sorCorbin was capable similarly of discov­
ering and valorizing "a central concept of
Imamism" in Avicenna's philosophy. This
is ventured contrary to the uncontested bio­
graphical datum which relates the vain
endeavor of Avicenna's father and brother
to win him over to this cult; and to the re­
pugnancy our philosopher felt and recorded
in his biographer's Notebook towards this .
cause.

The central biographical enigmas con­
cerning our Islamic thinker are varied and
multiple. Conjecture and faint proclivities
only lure biographers to opine whether he
was an Arab, a Turk or a Persian; Sunnite
or Shi'ite. How far might learned interpre­
tation, such as Professor Corbin indulges,
warrant conclusions which grant the credu­
lity of some racial stock or creed?

Such patches are not p,umerous in this
. research, but central andt>bdurate withal.,
When supporting evidenc;e lags, Professor
Corbin finds it handy. in the dreams of
theosophists to imprecate indictments on
Orthodoxy (page 244); but when the very
same source which sustained him happens
to be unequivocal on a fundamental point
contrary to the taste of our author, he is too
free in dismissing it as a sample "of how
accountants reasonl~' (page 248)

But this is, by no means, to deny the .
author the sense of marvd and fascination
BOOKS

which his comprehensive analysis invokeS
in the studentof ideas. Ah enthusiast would
do well to temember that this sketchhacl
been solicited froxnthe writer with pacti..
cular urgency at the commanding circum..
stance of the Celebration of' Avicenna's
Millenary in' Iran_Historicity, for this
reason, was no~ the main point o£ view; nor
is an exhaustive. bibliography of the subject

. to besought in this particular work. The
value of Professor Corbin's .attempt lies in

. the lucid insight he employs into theesQ­
teric philosophies of the Ishraqi, Ismailite
and Shi?ite myst1cs.Hisexegesis is vivid
and alive; and his style throbs with sensi­
tivity to the logic of ideas of Avicenna's
Angelogy, Psychology, Metaphysics .and
their correlatives in the Islamic legacy,
which went to,cement the edifice of Thom­
istic philosopllyand nante's divine poetics.
Here is a study.of abundance and pro{un­
dity that cannot fail to prove rewarding to
the student' of Greek and Schwastic
thought.

In citing this credit .and tribute to
Professor Corpin, recognition is also due to
the keen and perceptive skill with w1}ich
Dr. W. Trask rendered the translationJrom .
the original F!ench. . . f

--Zuhdi T. Fpruki
Dr. Farukiis on the staff of the Depa~entof

Philosophy at the UnivCfsity of New Mexico. He is
the author of many books. At present. he is engaged
in preparing a history of lslamiC philosbphy in
English. ,

}
A WINTER CoME. A SUMMER GoNE: .t>oems
-1946-1960, by.HowardMoss. New York:
Charles Scribner's Sons, 1960. 153 pp.$3.50'

I had just finished reading a collection
ofSome of our more turbulent young .poets,
when I picked up this latest·volume by
Howard Moss. What a contrast! This man
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looks quiedy, but with power and depth; at
his world; his lines mOve gracefully, at
times sardonically, in subdued but precise
metaphor'while he describes and probes the
emotions· of the: reader and himself.

As I said, ;Mr. Moss presents a contrast
today. Indeed, he might travel under the
label of a "traditional" poet; (and they are
rare enough, by themselves).!But the label
would be misleading-as such labels usually
are-beeause in his lines are to ~ found
enough experiments in rhythm and sound
to keep any reviewer busy for many
months, even years. He draws your mterest,
this man; and his book-A Winter ,Come,
A Summer Gone-is a book that I, person­
ally, shall\come back to read often.

Here are some reasonS why: in his
poems, he has well-crafted lines that speak,
that do not seem placed uPon the page
simply to demonstrate an ability to smasli
an idol or to prove a discipleship to one aca-

-demic school or' another. There is a lime
refreshing bite of honesty to the words he
uses.

Central to his method is argument and
ironical contrast, the twists and turns in­
duced by his confronting of tqe twin-faced
worlds of illusion and reality. '~ .• He came
upon the two worlds he had ~ot known:/
One was his being, one his tWn~ let go/
Until" the light would take bl~e from the
snow." These lines are from "A Winter

) . "

Come," the first poem in the book, '35 are
- I

these following: " '

So winter is a world where appeqte
Grows bolder by necessity, wher~ the fox
Betrays his fable, and the cold unlocks
Stiff beggars from the doorways. Tune grows old
In the knuckles of an old man blue with the cold.

On the other hand, some of the poems
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show'a certain lack of uniqueness; one
"misses, someho~, the final and unmistak­

able signet of the artist finished and unre­
proachable. It is somehow as if the poems,
through the control exercised in their mak­
ing, had lost a fragile something that would
have transformed them from "competent"
to "great."

Mr. Moss's control, however, is not
strangling, merdy restricting; all of the
poems are much worth reading, all com­
plete in themselves. In the sense that poetry
is the most precise, and thus best describes
the "real," language with which man can
speak of things lying beyond the material
world of science and measurement, the
poems in this book also chart, with semi..
mathematical certainty, the explorations
and questionings of a concerned and parti-
cipating craftsman. -

True, there are few mentions direcdy
of the incidents, the concepts, the actual
tragedies that so trouble and perplex our
times; but the details of even world-smash­
ing incidents have been of importance to
the poet only as the shown symptoms of a
general, more central unrest.:I'he true poli­
tic, the final poetic diagnqsis, emerges-from
the study of that inner: cause: man as
he is and as he is not. ~rhaps; then, Mr.
Moss takes the best positi~n a poet can take:
he searches beyond the s!Fptom t~ find the
root of the cause. Hav~g perceived that,
he proceeds to find method and place, of

:,~t. So, anyway, hisrrk appeared to

-Keith Wilson

After some' years as a technical writer at Sandia
Corporation in Albuquerque, Mr. Wilson is now
teaching English at the University of Arizona:.
While in Albuquerque, he was one of the founders
of a small poetry magazine, Targeu.
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SAINTS IN THE VALLEYS, by Dr. Jose E. Espinosa. Introduction by Fray Angelico Chavez,
Albuquerque: The University of New Mexico Press, I960. I36 pp. $6.50' '

The University of New Mexico Press has publiShed the most recent volumeo~our
locally produced sacred images of colonial and early territorial times-Saints in the Valleys
by Dr. Jose E. Espinosa. !

Certainly, ample reasons exist for another effort in the enticing realm of s4ntQlit~a­
ture. First of all; discovery of new documents is al"'jtlys welcome to serious students. Then
there is also real need -for quality photographs which would trace both the historic rec::;ord
of dateable santos as well as the stylistic evolution of their creators. In thethiid place,bd
as our most serious hiatus in studies of New Mexico religious folk art, is the void ofo~g­
inal socio-a.¥thropological interpretation. Such cultural considerations are an- abyss which
in the past.paveinduced vertigo even inSpanish-Catholic writers>of ~'great devotion~'r

:The nlajor contribution made byDr. Espinosa) it seemS to me, is his l,lSefulcompila­
tion of familiar documents, santeros and their craft techniques. Regrettably, few new facts
are presen(ed and several isolated statements are queStionable, as another reviewetac­
curate1y pointed out in the August issue of EI Palacio. Fully half of Saints.jn-the Valleys
methodically describes methods of santo making, lists artisans and records histoncrder­
ences asw~ as standard bibliography. Nevertheless, our first proper goal for the santo re­
searcher-new documents-still awaits fulfillment.

In the study forty-seven plates act as visual aids. Careful scholars may wish that larger
scale and sharper illustrations were felt to be essential. Although we may not ask the
author to acquire art historical skill_ in stylistic analysis, he might bavemadeavailable a
more complete photographic record of New Mexican santos for the sel£-edification of
others. Often, too few examples of known santeroi'are shown motder todeterrninetheir
personal traits, verbal descriptions always remaining inadequate in such cases. Inaddi­
tiOD, through pictorial omissions, such as the copies made from Plate 3, "Nuestra Senora
del Pueblecito!' in the Museum of International Folk Art, direct foreign sources mayseern
less certain than they actually are. In short, I feel that this volume does not come off as a
visual reference, which its size suggests; and it therefore fails my second 'aim proposed to
santo students-the complete photographic enlightenment of santo historym. New Mexic~.

Dr. Espinosa, on the other himd,may never have intended his work foran "art book."
Rather, he may have aimed at probing sociological ~port of New MeJtican '-satztos..,thc
third and most proper goal of current investigations. As the full tide states, these figures
are to be examined "in the history, life, and folk art ofSpanish-New Mexico/' 'l'heauthor
began by laying an adniirablyrelevanthistoric preamble to santo craft m. New Mexic::o.
Spanningan entire third of the text, the well-kn~wn struggle for survival from early Span­
ish exploration to American acquisition four hundtedyears later is 'set forthwith nne
selection and org;tnization. This histone docwnentation of ,ranta llSagein New Mexico
is next augmented by thirty-seven pages-of photographs and classification of santeros,arid
their methods of image making.

At this instant we come to what should be the focal chapter, "The saints and their
BOOKS 3~
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images in New Mexican life," and we anxiously scan its seven short pages. First, we note
fainiliar claims of santo veneration, not worship, bestowed by New Mexican folk and, in
tum, santo denigratiQn by clergy and collector. We miss, however, an aCCount of uniquely
colonial holy images such as San Acacio, whQse iconographic.significance the author is
possibly planning to probe in a second volume.

In these few pages, Dr. Espinosa comes very close to what I believe to be the real
sociological function Q£ our local santos. In contrast to sQphisticated feelings of religious .
veneration, theauthor has shown us that these figurines were duly chastised,.broken, dis­
carded, burned and finally sold or traded in accordance with psychological and economic
pressures on colonial Hispanic folk in New Mexico. Through documents Dr. Espinosa
has also demonstrated that the ecclesiastic attitude toward santos was hardly more respect­
ful than secular sentiment. Although a few padres, such as Father Garda, cited from the
1776 Dom£nguezreport on page 23, actually created a few statuettes, the later Catholic
clergy left a record of destruction due largely to their own insipid esthetic standards. Hav­
ing gone this far, the author leaves final conclusions to whatever powers of logical deduc­
tion his reader possesses.

At least one conclusion, I feel, may be extrapolated by a critical audience. In isolated
New Mexican villages in the last quarter of the eighteenth and most of the nineteenth ,.
centuries, uneasy thoughts anduntrained hands fashioned images which served as fetishes,
that is objects which could be activated by prayer or punishment. This fetish role of home­
produced images explains conflicting treatments which they suffered-provisional. pro­
tection by peasants as well as eager elimination by ecclesiastics.

In conclusion I believe that Dr. Espinosa has performed a worthwhile service for
students of New Mexico santos. We now not only have detailed, if undeveloped, informa­
tion on ethnic behavior patterns affecting these artifacts of Spanish-colonial culture and its
residue in early Anglo times, but we have also gained a very neat! arrangement of most
currendy available data concerning our "saints in the valleys."

-Richard E. Ahlborn
Research Fellow at the Museum of International Folk Art in Santa Fe, New Mexico, Richard Ahlborn
holds a Bachdor of Fine Arts .from the University of Colorado and a Master of Arts in American
Studies from the University of Delaware. From 1958-59, he was in the Philippines ona Fulbright
Fdlowship, and from 1959-60, he studied at Yale University on a Yale Fellowship. (One of his
courses was taught by Gc;orge Kubler.) He has published in seve.ral Philippine periodicals on Spanish­
colonial arts: architecture, furniture and sculpture.

THE INDIAN JOURNALS, 1859-1862, by,Lewis Henry Morgan. Ed. with an intro. by Leslie
A. White. Ann Arbor: University of Michigan Press, 1959. 318PP•.$17.50.

Picking up this first edition of the Morgan Journals is like examining a new line of
cosmetics at a department store counter. The packaging is so arresting that the customer
may forget to examine the contents.

The contents, when inspected, are rich and delightful. If the reader has ~e physical
strength and agility required to peruse a volume that measures 10 by I I by 1~ inches
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when dosed, and opens torevea! three columns ofiypc:tp th~pagc:,Jet~ :hopeh<::.·also
has the visual skill to· distinguish between textancl"picturegptions•.J!p.ls¢1ldllfaAce
equals his physical-eqtIipmentandboth arestlStainedby his int¢rest,t1l~saIne·-re.adel?'wi1l
gain much from his fust-handacquaintance with one·of the prophets.ot~erican.~t;hro-
pmogy. . .

Lewis Heiuy Morgan, a Rochester, New ~ork,attorney,wou1dbeCll1led~l;Qcial
scientist, if not actually an "action anthropologist,"today, Hewasa-field.wotke~~ l-Ie.:was
not satisfied with reading 'about Indians, or wiililistening to lecturesa'ljo-utt;hem-,froIn ex- .
petts. He was not even satisfied with sending:.outquestionnaires AAdCOI.P:pilitlg·stati$tit:al
information from the forms that were returned to him,He left;his~otnfoIPlbl~llo1p.~,his
wife and children, and he. went out to learn forhitnself, .directly fr()tl1th~ Ind.ians,. what­
ever he could abollt their ways .of life, theirbelieb,and theircus.t()IIl$•.l:Jis~~vel-and te;­
search took him far beyond his UnitedSrates: 'lIP the ,Missouri,·Qutonto theJ;llains,. and
then further; lothe Basin-Plateau region, the P.acificCoast, an<itheinland cotJ,tse,.reQlote
even today, of the Red River of.the North.

For Morgan was a-man with a theory. Unlike many of thehistotians.and-".natur~

scientists" of his day,hedid.n.otbelieve that Atnerican Indians had.coJlletothe~ericas

from Egypt by way of the lost continent, Atlantis. He believedthe.Y hadcoJJ1e#,om;.,i\$ia,
and no~ by·way of the other l~st continent~~u. Rathet~saidMorg~>Atned~fJpdi~s
were tlie descendants of sucesslve waves of 1Il1grants, who had left diff~entp~rtslo£Asla,
at different times, but within the present geological period. Like hi$, twe.ntiethr<=eI1tul'Y:
Ameriql11 followers he mourned thatthe.peoples of interior Asia wereinaccessibI_~t()himj

cut off by geographic and political barriers. AI! the same, Morgan provedhisp'fint.,All
serious research on the subject since his dayhasre-provenit. .. t ..

As a-writer cn travel, Morgan sta~ds.compa~is()n withhiscQntempot~~ l~tfnLloy(l
Stevens. True, Stevens' travels took -him to retnoter places; he was a.romant1c~d:an ad­
venturer, nota social observer and commenter. But Morgan: was awate, as $tevens'wasiot
places and the people who lived in them; the splashofan-otter by anverbank;-tht;.:turn

. .

of a hawk~s wings as the bird wheeled against the sky were to be noted-with the activities
of missionaries and Army'offiters. In the course of recordlng Iridian sQcia1;datil nt>oneelse
set downbe£ore or since, Morgan can pause to tellusliowthc'blackwal11utgrowsfheside:I
Kansas stream, or,to describe a rickety wagon, its crow-baitteaIllofo;cen,@4 th.e 'two
high-spirited young men, "brown and brawnY1.22and 25'¥earsold;'wDohadstarted-Qut
with this equipment to travel fromMassa.chusetts to Iowa to Pikes Peakai:ui>who did it.

.He can quote the riverboat man who said, .. ~ByG--d,thisisthebiggest&.nmd'st'c011ll,;
try in the whole wodd,''' with 'humor and sympathy forthe'man~sastoIDshmeiitlathis

first glimpse of the Nebraska prairies. .'. - '.
It is striking that Morgan's work on the Cheyenne; while it is not soIDtepsive.aslUs'

work on the Iroquois, is perceptive and amazinglycomplete.Hecodtd,not ·besaldt6have
worked with the Cheyenne as he worked with the Iroquois, yethe>gi..vestiSthe~da.
mentaIs of a Cheyenne ethnog~aphy in perhapsnyenty.pages. AndtheCh~yenn~were
o~yone of the tribes he observed, and .o~ whom he made notes, now irreplaceabl~ This
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reviewer is truly sorry that Dr. White, in editing the !Qurnals, saw fit to eXcise much of this
material, which would be invaluable to other anthropologists working with the same
tribes a century later.

Another surprising editorial fact is that this reviewer has been unable to determine,
from reading the introduction and notes to the !Qurnals, where they are now, how they
caine into Dr. White's hands to be edited, and what final disposition is' planned for the
original documents•. Surely this would be a story worth telling, editorially?

Most of the illustrations in the Journals have been reproduced before, in other works.
It is always pleasant to meet .old friends in handsome new clothes. An exception is the
James Otto Lewis plate of the interior of a Sioux tipi, contemporary with Catlin's and
Bodmer's paintings of earth lodge interiors, and of equal importance as the earliest de­
tailed study of a tipi interior. Seating, of hosts and guests in relation to the tipi door; cos­
tumes; hanging of weapons and ·other belongings from the tipi poles, are all as one would
expect. If the artist did drop birchbark containers he had brought from his recent trip to
the Plains Chippewa on the floor, he did no more than the Sioux family itself might have
done.

Whatever one's major field of interest in North American anthropology, Morgan has
something to say to .the reader, and he always says it well. The Journals are good reading,
well worth the physical effort involved.

-Alice Marriott
Miss Marriott is the author of many books, including the popular biography of Maria, The Potter of San
llde/onso. Her most ~nt work is entided The First Comers: Indians 0/ America's Dawn, a survey of
anthropology and archaeology for young adults. She lives in Oklahoma City.

A FITI'ING DEATH FOR BILLY THE Km, by Ramon J. Adams. Norman: University of
Oklahoma Press, ~960. 3io pp. $4.95. ! . .
PAT GARRETT, A Biographyof the Famous Marshal and Killer of Billy the Kid, by Richard
O'Connor. New York: Doubleday &: Co., Inc., 1960.286 pp. $3.95.

At the risk of creating a reputation for the surly cijsmissal of all and any books on the
theme of the. troubles in Lincoln County, let me start ~y saying that I have expressed, in
print, gI:eat admiration for a few works on the subject; notable among them W. A. Kele­
her's Violence In Lincoln County, 1869-1881 (U.N.M. Press, 1957). I say this to prove a
point: that it is not beyond the capacity of a researcher to produce a worthwhile book on
this theme which does not place undue emphasis on B~lly the Kid and yet treats that over~
rated littlehorsethic;f fully and accurately. It is on occa.rims like the writing of this revieW-.
that one longs for.the. cynical wit of a Mark Twain1ii

a DO.cothy Parker. These are, his­
torically, two books for the rapid-forgetting treatmen I

Mr. Adams, .fr<?~his imposing list of fly-leaf ere 'ts, is a talented bibliographer with
some worthwhil~:bQoks-about-books behind him; he has made a lifelong love affair With
Western literatute pay a handsome dividend as an author. F#ting Death is not really a
book about the Kid so much as a book about books ,about the Kid-going over a great
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deal of the ground so ably covered by J. C. Dykes in his 1952 Bibliographyoja Legend
published by the University of New Mexico Press. It would notbe,D1irto dismiss Ramon
Adams asa historical researcher; but it is, one ;feels, fair to dismiss him asa wn.tributorto
the ,factual truth aboutBilly the Kid. In rapid succession, he examines dime ·novels,news­
papers, magazine articles, paperbacks, other biographies, andthereminiseenccs olbId­
timers, presiding over the Iestivitieswithan'Olympian air, and interpolating-sometimes
correctly, sometimes not-innumerable andcon£usingcorrectio1l.S. Indeed, the authol;~s

errors are as much due'to his own inconsistence as to his lack '0£ acquaintance :with the
accurate and reliable writings on the subject. His statement {po 23) that no one ,·has'ever
denied that the Kid killed Beckwith is an instailce:notonlydoeshedoubtithitnse1f,but
he does so without referring to the testimony given aUheDudleyCoutto£ In.quirywhich
established that Billy had ,been lorig gone for maybe tenorfi£teen,mi!l.utes when Beck­
with'was shot. Similarly, Adams opines that the trouble' between Chisum and the Seven
Rivers ranchers was not a part of the later troubles, although he had only toreadsoIIleof
the less-quoted but much more accurate writings by Rasch and Kdehertoseethatthis is
as wrong as any statement so sweeping could be. Early in. his book, Mr. Adams states un­
equivocally that he intenduo lay once and for all the ghost of "whokilled ]ohnTun$tall."
I am still waiting, as lam waiting for him to get around to saying anythirig new on. the .
subject of Billy the Kid. Anyway, as soon as I see a professed historian. writing about the
activities of Hendry Brown, I think it forgivable if I sort of-pardon m~n.ort.

However, if I snort at Mr. Adams, with what do I express lIly opinion ofa writer of
the caliber of Richard O'Connor? In far too rapid succession, ,this author has given US a '
fair biography of Bat Masterson, a mediocre one of Wild,Bill Hickok, and now comes up
with an absolutely abysmal one of Plunck Floyd Garrett whose persoD.ality', frOI11 this
book, is about as vivid as the north end ofasouthbound steer heading in.tothe bteaks in
a blue norther. Inother'woi'ds~ a little hazy. This s~edbiography is so sketchily re­
searched, so poorly written, SO pregnant with the most shattering~rrors, that a contemptu­
ous dismissal is a compliment which it does not merit. To begin with, more than the first
half of the book is taken up with the career of Billy the Kid, andlnost o£theremainder
examines the Fountain. case. The reader is leftjo sort out Garrett's cai"eer from 'this ex­
traneous ~akeweight and at the same time contend with a crop oferro.rsofwhich these
are but a few of the more glaring ones: that Murphy diedj~tbe£ore the "th!~-da.tbattle~'

in Lincoln; that Mrs. McSween brought the first piano to Lincoln '(groaril);<thatJitnand
, notAb Saunders was wounded whenMcNab was killed; that Williani,not A. L.,Rol)erts

was the Ruidoso farmer whose killers consisted of a group ofmenwho~enames ha.ve been
"partiaUy forgotten."; that Garrett was collector ofeustoms at EI Paso when JQhn. Wesley
Hardin' was killed there; and so on. You want more? Colonel Dudley~s.~eerwas'not
ended by his participation in the Lilicoln fracas; the Harroldswere norso'talledrMuephy
did not come to New Mexico with the California Column;, Jim East wasnot.sherlHof Tas­
cosa in r8n; Billy the Kid did not kill a man for insultill.ghis mother. Ah,butwhy gQO~?
Ies obvious that lUehard O'Connor has used as his sources writers like BUiiJS andR:afue
and O'Connor. He has not even approached, much less read or been. ~dtWby) the less
BOOKS 309
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easily obtained pamphlets by Rasch, in particular, which make it so easy for the reviewer
to cut to ribbons such lousy historical reconstructions as this purported life of Pat Garrett.

,You may feel that these reviews are too general; that they do not bolster their own
op¥on with sufficient documentation of the errors which are the chief cause for com­
p!aipt. Perhaps this is true; perhaps one should go into endless detail and catalogue the
multiplicity· of error which abounds in both· books, but the task is difficult with Mr.
A4ms, and beyond the capabilities of any man now living as far as Mr. O'Connor is con­
cer*ed. I think I can truthfully say that it takes a pretty bad book on Lincoln County to
~ bore me, for my interest is genuine and (I hopei) constructive. Nevertheless, Mr.
Ad~ came perilously near to the mark with his Fitting Death, and Mr. O'Connor's Pat
Garrett was not only unreadable, but inaccurately unreadable.

Total cost of these two books is nearly nine dollars. Think of all the other books you
could buy with nine dollarsl Or better still, do it.

-Frederick W.Nolan
Associate. editor of Corgi Books, the English branch of Bantam Books, Mr. Nolan has long been in­
terested in the American West. He is active in the British corral of the organization known as the
Western~s. and UNM Press will publish the journal of John Tunstall, which Mr. Nolan has edited and
annotated.

THE GILA TRAIL: The Texas Argonauts
and the California Gold Rush, by Benjamin
B1.J,tler Harris. Ed. and.annot. by Richard
H. Dillon. Norman: University of Okla­
homa Press, 1960. 190 pp. $4.00.

On December 7, 1848, the famous tea
caddy of gold dust from California reached
Washington, D.C., and touched oflthe
Westward rush of the forty-niners. One of
the first caught in the stampede, a young
Virginia-born lawyer, on March 2.5, 1849,
took Clown his shingle in Panola County,
Texas, where he had been practicing, and
struck out for Dallas. His purpose in going
Wesr,the lawyer said, was as much to es­

cape East Texas' malarial fever as to dis­
cover California's gold. In Dallas, where he
observed the forerunners of Neiman-Mar­
cus fashion plates (men dressed "a la In­
dian in frontier buckskin suits"), the
lawyer joined Captain Isaac H. Duval's
fifty-two-man party thar, on April 10, 1849,
departed.for Sonora, California. The Texas
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"Argonauts" traveled by saddle horse and
pack mule to El Paso, cut south i,nto Chi­
huahua, turned north into present.day Ari­
zona, and followed the Gila River (hence
the title, The Gila Trail) to California.
After harrowing experiences with ,nature
(especially drought) and Indians (primari­
ly Mangas Coloradas' Apaches), they ar­
rived September 29, 1849, at the mines.

Forty years later, the· lawyer-;-Ben­
jamin Butler Harris-wrote his. memoirs.
His manuscript-revealing a man of re­
markable memory, of intelligence and
humor-remained virtually unnoticed,
however, for nearly seventy years. Now,
resurrected from the Huntington Library
and edited by Richard H. Dillon, it appears
as the thirty-first volume of. the University
of Oklahoma Press' notable American Ex­
ploration and Travel Series.

Appropriately, Harris' memoirs have
been sub-titled The Texas Argonauts. be­
cause rather striking para~els, other than
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the natures of the quests, exist between the
Texans' search for gold duSt and Jason's
mythological search for the Golden Fleece•
.There is, forenxttple, in Captain Duval,
the expedition leader who later wonfatn~
as a Confederate Army officer,' the coub.ter­
part of JasoD;and ..thereare the raw Irish­
man, "NacitoshU Sutherland, who squares
with Hercules, and the brothers, John and
William Ayers, comparable toeastor and
Pollux. Then, as the earlier Argonauts were
Pefriended by fierce inhabitants of Lemnos,
fue Texans received succor from savage in­
dians. The friendly Maricopas, described by
Harris as the "sturdiest, lustiest race of In­
dians yet seen," in fact, are reminiscent of
the statuesque Amazons encountered by
Jason. But, above all, The Gila Trail is the
story of Benjamin Butler Hams,. who in
recording it followed in the tradition of
AppoUonius o£Rhodes,chronic1erof'the
quest for th~ Golden Fleece. After making
the trek to the goldfields, Har.ris fought on
the side of the Confederacy in the Civil
War, served a brief term as president of a
Baptist universityatMurfreesboJ'o, Tennes­
see, married, and returned pennanendy to

~ California. .

Besides shedding light on one group of
Texas forty-niners, Harris' memoirspx:esent .
new'material on. such important early Cali-·
fornians. as Major James D. Savage, Judge
David S. Terry, and John Joel Glanton~

And, refreshingly, The Gila Tl'aildOCfi its
work in a literate fashion. As editor Dillon
notes,. only minoreditoriaI ''surgery-''.has
been pedormed,even with· respect to spell­
ing corrections-a fact alone' quite Star­
ding when qne recalls a journal such as
Jacob Fowler's that misspelled "difficulties"
twelve ways.

The librarian of the Sutto Branch of
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the C:ilifo:rnia State Library and theautbor
of Embilr~adero(New York, 19591,lU!$­
ard H. Dillon has .doneageneraUycrecllt­
able job ofeditillg tiIarris'm~use,ript.

There isa paucityofEast1texas<histo.t'icar
. references .inthe·bibliography, whicih1ists
only The' Handb:ot:/k. ,of·1!exas,a.notible
general reference, true; but lacking in the
detailofa work such. .a$G~L.Cr()¢.kett's
Two Centuries in Eas:t 'Texas(DaIlas,.
1932). And. perhaps .thisaccoW1t~ ..£ofOJ:le
of the few minor 'errors irttheanno~tiQns
-the statement that the fust white settlers
arrived in 1833' in ·P.anola .County,. wh~e,
actually, the :firsth(jus~ is kn,ownto have
been builtin 1819' In almQst every respect,
however, Dillon's work isfir$t-rate•.

-EdU!inW~Gasl()n,Jr.

Author. of a forthcoming ·UNMPressbook. a criti~

cal survey of TneE.arly NQtlc{oftnt.$QuthfileSI,
Dr. Gaston is Associate Professor of Eng1i~h.. at
StephcI\ F. Austin State CoUese in Nacogclodtes,
Texas. He has worked with'I'exas travel 'material
and folklore. Currently he is afwotk bna-mIl-·
length stUdy' of contemporaIySputhWestern.
literature.

TmTROtTBLESOME ¥OYAGEO:P' C@r~N

EDWARD FENTON,IS82.,83, ed~ by]:.G•. R..
Tayior. New 'Yorl~:Gatnbridgc:Univer$ity
Press, 1959. The 'aakl#yt .. SOciety,Se~na
Series: No. CXIII. 390Pp.f6'50' ..

In the English.sllea.kiJJ.gWodd the. ex­
pl~its of the E1izabeth~ ..s~adogs. h<\v¢
always been seen . through ah#eo£ to­
mance•. The Spcmishpointo£ view<was
sQmethlng else again,' butequapy XQWAAtic'
in its own. way. Thischap.te(9(ll1~4tirt:le
history has yet ·to '~'p~ebte4 in~i~
dimensions, for .JnaIlY. iow.erWise.~dber
scholars h~vefaiIeatoJr:ee'the~er\T,~·~~~
tirely ~9m the glarnorofthel~gend.• ldke
most human dQC1JgJ.ent~~.thenal1~tiyes
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publish~d in the magnificent collection of
.The PrincipalI NatJigations, Voiages and
DiscOtleiies of the English Nation were
often colored by motives of private orna-

. tional mterest. Richard Hakluyt himself
used the editorial blue pencil whenever he
felt that publication of all the facts might
not be expedient.

Gradually, however, long-neglected
Spanish, French, and English sources are
receiving more of the attention jusdy due
them: Antonio Rumeu de Armas has per­
haps made the most extensive use of the
materials stored in Spanish repositories in
his volumes'On John Hawkins and on naval
activity about the Canary Islands, without
neglecting the traditional English sources;
and the Hakluyt Society has published sev­
eral volumes of translations of Spanish
docUments gathered by Irene Wright and
others~

The Trouhlesome Voyage of Captain
Edward Fenton contains all the surviving
records of an unsuccessful English venture,
hitherto known only I from Luke Ward's
account, published by;Hakluyt in 1589' The
ostensible aim of this enterprise was to es­
tablish an English- trading Ibase in far
Cathay. Once at .sea, however, Fenton's
grandiose schemes for rivaling the success.:
es of Sir Francis Drake in robbing the
Spaniards began to leak out. But Fenton

t

had no I qualities to inspire men to £allow
him w~erever his· fancy led, and his arbi­
trary and vainglorious conduct resulted in
desertion and chaos. The documents, im­
peccably edited by Miss Taylor's master
hand, record' the events that led to the
humiliating failure of the expedition and
the feelings of some who took part in it.

For the general reader, the interest of
the whole is gready enhanced by excerpts
312

from the diary of Richard Madox, Fenton's
chaplain, who did not live to see England
again. "Madox's nature shines through his
Private Diary-a perceptive observer of his
fellows ••. a man of firm Christian prin-

. cipIe, who could yet relish seaman's hu­
mour and 'tell a broad anecdote with zest;
outspoken in his judgements of others, but
generous and peace-loving; an intelligent,..
curious, and articulate man, with a trained
and well-stored mind .••" Madox was in­
deed a great diarist, and we hope, with
Miss Taylor, that someone will soon see fit
to publish a' complete edition of this
delightful· document.

-Eleanor B. Adams

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF Flt.\y JUNiPERO

SERRA, O.F.M., or the Man who Never
Turned Back (1713-1784), by Maynard J.
Geiger, OF.M. Washington, ~C.: Aca­
demy of American Franciscan History,
1959. Monograph Series V, VI. Vol. I, 448
pp.; Vol. 2, 508 pp. $12.00.

"The New World was as much of an
adventure for the missionary friar as for the
soldier at arms." This monumental biog­
r~phy of the Majorcan Franciscan who
founded the missions of Upper California
is a fitting illustration of France Scholes' ob­
servation.The life of the documentary his­
torian is not always so unadventurous as
some may think. In his search for every
scrap of writing by or concerning Serra that
has survived, Father Geiger traveled more
than a hundred thousand miles on two con­
tinents, and.much of the two hefty volumes
of· The Life

l
and Times of Fray luntpero

Serra was written "along highways and by­
ways, in obscure towns, in metropolitan
centers,·in missions and monasteries, where
Serra had lived." The story of Fray Jum-
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pero's ~reer s~ives in the innumerable
bundles ,of aging paper his biographer has
studied so thoroughly. In re-telling it, he

. has "tried to capture the atmosphere of
Serra's day in describing the geographical
setting and in reconstructing the social and
religious, political and econottIic, as well as
the institutional spirit of which he was a liv­
ing part." Fortunately Father Geiger is too
sound a scholar to allow his own emotions
and ways of thought to,distort the picture,
and he has made good use of this technique'
to illuminate it without succumbing to any
temptation to render it in glorious techni­
color. As Serra himself once wrote: "What
I saw with my own eyes,' I described as
such; and what I heard from others, I de­
scribed as I heard it." A happy combination
of learning and enthusiasm have resulted
in an honest,complete, and absorbing ac­
count of oncof the outstanding ligures in
North American mission history) to'beread
with profit and pleasure by the scholar and
generalreade.r alike.

-EleanorB. Adams
Research .Associate in History at the University of
New Mexico.' Eleanor Adams is co-author, with
Fray Angelico Chavez, of The Missions of New
Mexico. 1776. Currendy, she is working on a de­
scriptive history of New Mexico in the .latter part
of the seventeenth century.

BARoQ~ TIMES IN OLD MEXICO, by Irving
A. Leonard. Ann Arbor: University of
Michigan Press, 1959. 269 pp.$6'50.

There was a time when the Baroque
Age. in Spain was considered the epitome
of all that was exaggerated, grotesque, and
diseased in~ literature, architecture, and
the other fine arts. However, beginning
with approximately the tercentenarycele­
bration of the death ofG6ngpra, held in
192.7, an intensive re.-evaluation of the
BOOKS

period has led inostcritics to altertheirposi~

tions. What has been acbievc:dby criti<:$of
the Spanish cultural scenefpr the.pe.dpd jn

question Profess()rLeo~ardklsdone for
. Mexicoin this bOQk.It.llSedtobepra~tical­

1y .axiomaticthat ifSpa.in was ina cultural
decline duringthatdiffic:ultperiQdrMeXico
was litt;le '1ll0retbana"pallidrefl~ti()nof
the worst elements' of what·little~u1turc:

remained in Spain. It is [0 be•fervently
hoped 'that Dr. LeQnard'spoo!t.willdispel
that illusi~nonce<and£orall.Anagewhicp.
could produ~eaSor Juanaota Catl()sde
Siglienza y G6ngora,.·is farfrominsignifi­
cant.

Jtmustbe remembetedthatWestem
Europeandvilizationhad,beenfunction­
ing in. Mexico andamalgatnating its~f

withthenati'Ve~u1turesforalmosta.;e¢n~

tury .before Jamestowllwasfounded in
1607. The first Bush ofenthusiasm 'brought
on bythe~nquesthadbeguntodiedown
before the. seventeenth. century got .under
way, and as Professor ·Leonatd P9intsou~

the extemalevents ofthatten~w:erecllOt
strikingj,however,.hiswry does bot (C<l$e .
in the absence ·of striking political events;
and thesevent~thcentutyIepresents.a
lang consolidationo£ gains 'c:ulttirallyand
econottIicallysignifitant .in MeXico<before
the decline of Spanish power which .was
ushered in .by the acce$sionofthe139ut­
bans to the throne in 17oo.Dt~ ~a:naid~s.
book bears the subtitle· "Scenes ,from Life
in the Seventeenth Centurj,"and against
a .background of theinterneanesocial;
economic, religious,and .politicalttmfioil
of the age, he introduccs:sol1lC'()fthe ¢tIS­

toms .md characters who madeM¢Xico '
what it was. Theauthortovel'$eYctyUUng
from the reading habitsoftheM¢Xieansto
the inBuence exerted by thc Inq;usitionon-
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:' the daily lives of the inhi~tants, the social
conflicts brought on by.....the Sp~sh-Creole­

Indian-Negro-MestiffO"'"'" elements in the
socie~, and the Hublic literary events. A
large part of the book is. taken up with a
description of the literature of the period,
and a vivid descr~ption it is.

T~ book is extremely difficult to re­
view, because it is impossible to give any
adequate idea of its contents in a few
words: it covers'a great deal of territory,
none of it super$cially, and the reader is
left with a strong impression that he has
been there and participated in the daily life
of the Mexican Baroque Age. The clear
style of the book, however, does not mini­
mize the impeccable character of Dr.
Leonard's scholarship. It is not often that a
book appears which is satisfactory to both
the scholar arid the general reader; but this
one happily belongs to that number.

-T. Robert Feynn

ART AND ARCIJlTECTTJRE IN SPAIN AND

PORTUGAL AND THEIR AMERICAN DOMIN­

IONS, 1500 TO 1800, by George Kubler and
Martin Soria. Baltimore: Penguin Books,
1959· 476 pp. $12.50.

Professors George Kubler of'Yale and
Martin Soria of Michigan State have main­
tained the distinguished character of the
Pelican history of art series in their 1959
publication Art and Architecture in Spain
and Portugal and Their American Domin-
ions, 1500 to 1800. •

~ In nearly 120' densely written pages,
and with the aid of 150 well-chosen draw­
ings and phQtographs, Dr. Kubler amasses
innumerable historic data in order to out­
line Iberian arcpitecture and its New
World interpretations. Martin Soria, em­
ploying- somewhat less rigorous phrasing,
314

consumes 225 pages and an equal number
of illustrations in surveying monuments of
sculpture and painting within the same geo­
graphic limits. Although both scholars are
writing unde£ the duress of spatial restric­
tions, their purpose is attained with the ease
of necessity. The co-authors accurately point
out that "no book of the scope of this one
exists in any l~guage, and • • • students
everywhere are in need of one."

Certa!nly one of the great pfeasures in
scanning this work emerges as cross-check­
ing and locating of basic information in­
volves the careful reader. Quick references
-contents, lists of figures and plates, maps,
abbreviations and IlOO footnotes-total
over seventy pages; bibliography and index,
an additional forty. In the text, main re­
gional divisions are fractioned by temporal
and stylistic units. For example, in the chap- ­
ter on architecture in Portugal and Brazil,
George Kubler employs such expliCit sub­
units as "Italian and Netherlandish Contri­
butions (1580-1640)" and "Unified Naves
and Cellular Envelopes (1640-1720)." In
a similar section on sculpture, Martin Soria
discerns "The Joanine Style (c. 1715-35)"
in Portuguese stylistic shiftings from Ba­
roque to Neo-Classicism. Despite buffetings
by these huge quantities of art-historical
fact, we are repeatedly stabilized by com­
parisons and relationships drawn by the co­
authors in their scholarly passion for
organization.

Volumes of such an intensity as Art
and Architecture in Spain- and Portugal
may become dry and tedious. However, the
varied tonality of literary styles exploited
by Professors Kubler and Soria insures
their work against this fate.

Local readers of Religious Architecture
of New Mexico (1940) already know how
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Dr. Kubler can write with exactness and'
careful hypothesizing. In his current effort
we detect an even greater .directness and
brevity. Obviously, GeorgeKubler cherishes
absolute accuracy in phraseology so as to
achieve the· fullest description possible in
the briefest space. As We might also expect,
nomenclature is punctilious and demand­
ing. Finally, through precise de1ini.tions of
regional and individlllli styles· and lucid
categorization of their sources, Dr. Kubler
offers his most strikingly original contribu-.
tions to studies of Iberian Renaissance
building.

Next, we come with some preconcep­
tions to the portions written by Dr. Soria
-sculpture and painting. At first we note,
and may regret, the lack of Kublerian;' de­
tached description. However, at least three
adeqllllte reasons exist for the more subjec­
tive approach of Dr. Soria. In comparison
to architecture, the pictorial· arts of Spain

,and Portugal have accrued a· far greater
quantity of historical groundwork in the
form of published ,researches. Secondly, the
creators of these· arts-Berruguete; EI
Greco, Velazquez, Ribera and Zurbaran-­
are more familiar to most of US than the
equal talents of architects GllllS, Toledo and
Tome. And then we might also adinit that
representative sculpture and painting in­
duces a 'more immediate emotional re­
sponse than classical fa~des of-eighteenth­
century town halls. With this final· psy­
chological advantage and with .so many
facts about his popular topic nearly com­
mon knowledge, Dr. Soria understandably
becomes an enthusiastic cicerone. Santos at
San- Benito in Valladolid are seen as
"symbolso£'consUllling emotion; contorted,
writhing, tormented and trembling • . • a
vision seen ina terrible dream" (p. '133)'
BOOKS

While varying quality irt. the writings
of co-authors: Kublerand·,soria··miliibbe
accepted· as ·.1iterary .Ucetise, ;theitvieW·of
post.;Collquestartislessdeseevingof vur
condolence.Forexamplej'ofwhat\realvalui::
is the com.parison,drawn "byDl\ Sdna,l;e;.
tween colonial Mexi&nsCUltpure<an.d
Tang drapery (p. 193),JaparteSeNo masks
(p. 181) and works by' Heiny:' Moore
(p. 142)?· OriStheterm~'ManrietisQ.c~'
really suited to Spanish..Americanpaint­
ing? 01l·theothet hand" 'Dr~ Kublei' might
adopt a more sy~pathetitattitl.ldet:ow*d

Spanish-colonialat~hitecturejJratherthan

branding it "weak" and "dissQlved."Have
not archeology and anihrQ{>ologyshowItus
thereIatlve ifnottheabsoluteei'ior ·1n
criticizing non-European cultural· .artifacts
from aClassic-orientedperspectlve,a'slari.t
usuallydistortedbythesteriiity6tVictoii­
an "revival esthetics"? Such·critic;dmyopia
somewhat depreciates thevalue·()f this

. volume.

Admittedly, Art antlArdiitectur.ein
Spain and Portugal was not designed<£6r
the layman ofpassing mtetesN1lldlifuited
academic p.reparatioll~CasualreadetSj~eek­

inga comfortable review o£'Iberian l{enais­
sance arts, may find this tome' .a·tiHle

.tedious. NeveI'theless,seriousstUdents~ te.,

'quiring aconsid~rablequantity~o£weu­

organized facts andsuggestions~shou1d.

discover in this jointeffotta'Ifia.jOfteler­
enCe source of grand,convenience £or aldng,
time to come.

-RichardE.Ahlborn

~ACHE, NAVAHO A,NfJ SPANrAIID,hy1~kkD.

Forbes. NOrmall': Uiiivel'stty ofOklahoma
Pres$, 1960.330pP., ill'ilS.$5~95"·

This hook isa chronological' ac;:co1lftt
of interaction among ·Spaniards, .Apaches,
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and other· In-dians living in what is now
,the so~thwestern United States ~d north­
ernMexico between c. i535 and t698.

Data gleaned primarily £roin'Spanish
documentS h~;vebeen used ~, ~itpport the
contentions that, before SpiUrish contact,
Apache-Pueblo' relations w~e essentially
peaceful and sY1l!biotic, and thal the advent
of the Spaniards,: especially th~ settlers of
1598, upset an existing equilibrium and
was thus a prime cause of Apache aggres­
sions. The evidence shows that even after
Apache-Pueblo relations in general dete­
riorated, 'some Apache groups continued to
main~ close friendships with some Pue­
blos; it was Spanish oppression, far more
than Apache raids, that brought the Pue­
blos to grief. '

Forbes' has made several incidental
contributions by using old information to
new phrpose. For example, he points out
that' the execution of Juan Archuleta in
1643 automatically places this soldier's ex­
pedition to ElCuartelejo before that date­
a fact of consid~ableinterest to students of
the, Plains. Moreover, Forbes' footnote com-

, mentary on Juan Amando Niel represents
a long-overdue expose'of that writer, who
has roisledmany a student.

throughout most of the. book, Forbes
refers tO'the Mexican Border Tribes and the
TePs Jumanos as speakers of Athabascan
without qlialification, citing his earlier dis­
cuSsion of the subject in Ethnohistory (Vol.
6, pp. 97"159; 1959). Although this is not
a review of that article, it should be pointed
out that most of the Spanish references
which serve to link the Border Tribes and
th~ Jumanos with Apaches could reflect
Spanish recognition of upolitical" affiliation
and/or intermarriage on the part of these
groups.

316

In s~ating on Southern Athabas­
can origins, Forbes, aligns himself with

•
those 'who prefer to believe' that ·the
Apaches. were in the Southwest long be- ,
fore the Spaniards arrived. Further, he
questions the view that the Apaches ~­
grated from the north. The literature bear­
ing on these questions is not adequately
represented either in the' text or in' the
bibliography: therefore the reader should
investigate'the matter for himself, orat least
defer judgment.

Forbes' main thesis, however, is valid
and his book, because of its potentially wide
distribution, should serve as a much-needed
corrective to the belief that the Apache was,
in the period discussed, primarily an ag­
gressor and the scourge of the Pueblos.

-Dolores A. Gunnerson
A PhD. candidate in anthropology at the Univer­
sity of Utah, Mrs. Gunnerson now lives in Behhont,
Massachusetts. She has published in Nebraska His-
tory, Prairie Schooner, and El Palacio. '

STANFORD SHORT STORIES 1960, ed. by Wal­
lace Stegner and Richard Scowcroft. Stan­
ford: Stanford University Press, 1960. 177
pp. $2·95·

"That sense of power arched and vio­
lent, yet suspended"-in its image of
equestrian' magnificence Joanna Ostrow's
"A Decision to Withdrawu provides a mon- '
ument to the high art of fiction practiced
at Stanford. ·Were the stori~ not arranged
alphabetically, according to author, Miss
Ostrow's own surely would be among the
foremost. Her contempt for "the Money"
and his wife, presumptuously preparing for
an Olympic dressage beyond their compre-
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THE LA~SCAPE ANI) THE I~O~INGGLMS:

WiUaCathet'sSeatch forValue,:pyJohn.
H. Randall ID. Boston: lIotigntOn MifBin
Co., 196o~ 425 PP.$5"7S.

Because ISbn ~dal1mli4get$~Yer
alleged .'lqOcalcolor"inOPion~ers1"th~

311

approach' them. OtympiaKarageorges'
'~Careet"allethates 'betweenlOc3l~.ppeaJ.

(the Greek famllyin J;:gypt);UJ.d.$erttimed·t
tality (the farnted:..outservan~~s:'d:U1d)"pet;
haps 'because the ppin.t'ofvi¢w-istoo
autobiographical to 'bechata¢t~~a''pD-

. jectivelY,lUltilthe last il'onicmom¢nt/J()M
Waterhouse's "The Small,'$cntietlouseof
Bertr'amCamin" (thebully'senttoJqghten
~ front his property~is .routed ,when
spit defiles his.bOots} and Robin ·MacDOn­
ala's "A Red,Red Coat"·{an,idiotgirl.
looses his £etrets on atqbereu1ar .whohas
dared to ~mpa.re' thcitneed$)sJjffeI' \ft<>tIl
too littleinterimreservc(lf'insigl:ttbe£ote
the strongtoumg()£theit:~c1ings.Yettheir

und¢niableseriousnessmakes·them superi...
or to the .tabJoid 'unsubtleties of "Martin
Fincher, Tripod Man"or the coy-coD,licin..
Bationof «The' Baseball Busm~·'·· and
"The Pride of Scotland" hand;.IIle-'Ciown, .'

jokes.
Least understandable are the inclusion .

oftwo selectibns ttomstudentnovelswhose
w1ndyrambling not only c::onttibutesfioth..
inginsttuctively to, the solution ofshottlic:­
tion~spioblemsbut isJ unfotgi\7a:bleintbe
company ofTillieOlsen'snovelette~ in
which no word is wasted;and evety n\$lce
of sound or itnage ism opportunity. It
must ·be little consolation to such novelists:.­
by~efa.ultandby-attenuation,if;Mr$.·OI ..
sen's story is 'solncompara:ble-that e\7enshe
must sometimes despair ;0£itsduplicaq<>ll.

--ul:11J4rdCasper..

BOOKS

hension as well as their prowess, finds justi­
fication· in her llauative'sproperlyfierce,
rhythmical shape. &tanford fellows· often
are chosen for the promiseofmutual.proYo­
cation which their personal variety·can
provide. B:uthere an authenticity of more
than private detail and specialized lore
emerges~ that"wise accuracy which p,oeeeds
only from whoever, .while training a horse,
trains himself"and so trades: pretension for
durable self-app,reciation.

The same tertainty ofexperienc~ held
accountable after long \7igil shines through

Y' Tillie Olsen's"Tell Me a Riddle." Cor~

nered by death and its demands £orass~
ment, a bickering old' couple 004· in
themselves sufficient hUman .resource. Dur­
ing the agony of his wife's last day, Grand:'
dad is begged to ··come back'and help her
poor bodyto die," on the promise that some
more incorruptible self had already recov­
ered, in memory, the day "when she first
heard music." The narrative style is as am­
ningly incoherent as that passionate inartie­
nlateness which so well defined Mrs.
Olsen's earlier story, "Hey Sailor, What
Ship?" (Best American Short Stotiesof
1957). With:the precision of a James Agee,
she resorts to poetic utterance to expr~

her characters' hal£~stifledoutcryt their
primitive truth; All living things infonn
against the turned dOWn hearingajd: the
grandchildten;s attendanccon Disaster
Day,. the "Rosita" cookie commemorating
the Mexican newly-dead, the closeted child,
fugitive recollections of prison ~p, the
tape-recorderinnerD:1onologue. The mean­
ing of life is in its being lived. And the '
author's powercomes,Irom therespeet she
gives her characters' truth of experience.

Several other stories aspire to the mag­
nitude and control of these two, md'afcw
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only Willa Cather novel which he can ad­
mire, the· reader is less outraged. to hear
Death Comes to the Ardbishop classified
as a,. sentimental novel. By then he has been
acclim.ated to the . critic's limitations­
naivete, impatience, cocksureness, self­
paraphrase.

In Death Comes to the Archbishop the
Jesuit missionaries.are scolded for not being
wholly ascetic: they like their native soups
and.cathedrals. Are they genuine pioneers;
are they good enough Catholics? Randall's
measure leaves no room for human com­
plexities. Similarly he abhors the absence
of a single hero-spokesman, since elsewhere
he has relied on extensive quotation as if
to trap Miss Cather into self-incrimination.
Perhaps because he interprets the novel's
values· as "hiet:archal, feudal," and these
are antagonistic to his own apriorisms
(Randall's preference for eighteenth cen­
tury analogies betrays an optimistic ration­
alism), imagery of inundating light
becomes pointless; tiS$ues of legend and
historic present, a pattern of irrelevancies.

In The Professor's House, Randall is
more sympathetic to compositional use of
"Tom Outland's Story." Yet he is unim­
preSs.ed by the Indian c1iff-dwellers' inti­
mate culture. And because he ~nnot accept
nostalgia as a legitimate, nonsentimental
judgment . of~ contemporary conditions,
scandaliZed he diagnoses the professor's
willingness to die as the consequence of
either spiritual pride or the male
climacteric.

The Southwest seems to have only
literary existence for Randall even though,
after six months in Arizona and New Mex­
ico, Willa Cather surrendered her adoles­
cent illusions abo~t the urban East, and
wrote 0 Pioneers! Randall talks of "vegeta-

. '318

tioni rites" as if seasons were artificial im­
port;ations among people of the/ soil. He
ta~ of Populist folklore without acknowl..
edgtng very real conditions faced by farm-
ers who voted Populist. .

~Aboveall Randall talks of how Willa
Cather reveals her bluntness, arrogance
and lovelessness in her novels. Yet what­
ever her nature, theirs rarely lack subtlety
or a sense of agonized struggle for a c0­

herent, constant vision. Is her "masculinity"
funCJamental to any consideration of more
than personal components and counter­
forces in her books: the tremulous mutual
identification of self and multigeneration
family (or the Catholic church); the sur­
vival of sensitivity ,within modern masses;
the attempt to reconcile spontaneity (Amer­
ican opportunity) and tradition (cultivated
European talent)?

The logic of experience requires fluc­
tuations in author and character wherever
such human decisions are in process. Surely
they are preferable to the inflexible disdain
of their textbookish critic. d

-Leonard Casper
The University of Washington Press recendy re­
leased Dr. Casper's study of Robe:rt Pe:nn Warren:
The Dar-k and Bloody Grormd. Associated. with
Boston Colle:ge, where: he teaches English, Leonard $

Casper has taught creative writing at Wisconsin,
Corne:ll, the University of the Philippines and at
Boston College. His short stories have ~ppeared

in the O. Henry and Martha Foley anthologies of
the best short fie:tion.

ROBERT PENN W~N: The Dark and
Bloody Ground, by Legnard Casper.
Seattle: University of Washington' Press,
1960•212 pp. $4.75.

When he retired from the Yale English
department in 1956 to devote himself en-
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rirely to writing, Roben Penn Wartenhad
reached a goal that in academic literqry
circles is regarded as virtually impossible of
attainment. -. His Vanderbilt colleagueso£
the 'twenties, however, should n6'thave
been surprised; such men. as Joh.nCrowe
Ransom~ Allen Tate, Donald' Davidson,
Andrew-Lytle, and Cleanth ~~ooks'(iione
of whom have been .ableto .gi.v~themse1ves
to full·time writing) had early marked in
"Red" Warren an unusual talent and a
compelling power. From those early days,
when. the thin, awkward KeIitucky boy
drew a protective sponsorship on the Van­
derbilt campus, he has indeed, in line
with many predictions,' made major
achievements in literature.

Though his career by ilO means se~s
near conclusioil (he is fifty-five and just last
year published his sixth novel, The Cave),
it has been defined with enough consistency
for LeonardCasper to surveyits largelittea,.
meilts with some certainty. In his recently
published volume· Robert Penn Watr~m

The Dark and Bloody Ground, Mr. Casper
views withunderstllndingthe' world War­
ren creates and ,details·Warren's progress
~oward the full realization of that·world
in each genre he has essayed. Author of six
novels, tbreevolumes of poetry, two vol­
umes of short stories, a ,cOllec~on of critical
essays, several dramas, histories, and biog­
raphies, and seven textbooks, Warren has
won prizes, Literary Guild contracts, and

\. ,

the Pulitzer award. Two of his novels have
been made into 'movies. All his work has
met With unusual fin:mcial SIlCCe5S, Yet he

, is not really a we1l.:knownwriter outside
the literary world. Nor, despite his cbVious
latgeness of scope, his philosophic depth,
and his excellence of technique, has hebeett
given a place of high honor by critics of

BOOKS
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fictiQn~Mr.Casper would a~unt for 'this
oversight· bY'theg~eral.¢riti~'?incoII1pre ..
hension of an imP9rtant.element.in.Wat:.. ­
ren's wor.k,,,anel~ment thatprovidC$.the
title for thep~esenf\T()lnttlefW'arren..1$

world isa world.ofYiolence,a::'~tlark~d

bloody :ground.... On. itS.most 1,iterml<~V,.el,
thisphrase.is·the·Ifidian,Qam.e£bfWa~reJ:l~$
native state ofK:en.t\lcky" Yet,.tga d¢epen.,
ingpyrcunid or meaiJ1ng,thetroubledlarid
can be seen to be the So~th, A.n.t.erica,.the
modem world, $d:finaUythehtunan
condition. itself.. In Warren's work, vier
lenl;eisa necessity,; it -is, as Mr~Casper

writes" "token for the individual'slaboring
emergencefromandthtpugh his circum­
stances, the struggle of each 'man for self­
consciousness."

FromWarren$s eadiest Fugitive
poems, his biography of'John, llrowIlJ his
early novels N1ghtRider and AtF/.eatten's
Gate through his more fully realized works
--5ome of the Selected' Poems, All the
Kil1g~s Men, World'E#ough ana Time,and
Band of Angels--he has been striving to
know his 'OWIl vision;£or, as Mr.dasper
rightly indicates, writing' is for ·W.arteil>a
cognitive process. ThuS the struggle for
identity 'onthepartofthetreativeartistis
related, in Wal'ten'smind, tothe$3Ifie
struggle.' in all men. It is a struggle toac­
knowledgeandconfesssitt~the.siil·ofiexist­

ing, thesin'of sepatateness--.;.arid through
thatc::onfession, toniove,on .toward~expia.:.

tioiland redemption.' In a sense,'elSMt.
Casperlliakesdeat"Watren.~sreading6f

The Rime-of the AndcntMarinW'rSCo£::cru.., . -

dal impoitance in. the intel"pretation6fhis
own work. .

Mr.Casper'-s~oflUs :bQPI(asa
"map" of W~tten. It should hea· valuable
.guide to the student of Warren~s work, as
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well as to the reader who knows little of
him or, perhaps, who. understands little of
the Southern temperament. Its unarrative
briefs" .are accurate and helpful, ~ts com­
mentaries clear, its bibliographies full. One
CdUld wish it less gnomic in insight and
more conventionally expository in style, as
one ~ould desire perhaps a wider perspec­
tive than the merely modem one'it pro­
vides for viewing Warren's world. But, de­
spite these shortcomings, RobertPenn War­
ren: The Dark and Bloody Ground is a
sympathetic and intdligent interpretation
ofan importantwriterwho has been hugely
influential on all fronts in American lettets.

-Louise Cowan

I

Chairman of the Department of English at the
Pniversity of Dallas, Dr. Louise Cowan is the au­
thor of a critical history of the Fugitive movement,
published by Louisiana State'University Press.

Doubleday & Co. has announced the
opening of its second annual Catholic Prize
Contest. Offering prizes in three categories,
fiction, biography and non-fiction, the con­
test seeks to encourage authors and to stim­
ulate interest in all. fields of Catholic writ­
ing. The contest is oPen to ,all authors, new
or established, Catholic or non-Catholic,
writing in the English language.'Granted
at the judges' discretion, each of the three
awards provides $5000 as a guarilllteed ad­
vance royalty against the aut\1or's earnings.
Further details may be obtained by writing
The Doubleday Catholic Prize Contest, in
care of Doubleday & Co., Inc., 575 Madison
Avenue, New York 22, New York.

320

One of the strangest publisher's ad­
dresses, or so it must seem to those accus­
tomed to New York 17, New York, is that
of Dale Stuart King, whose books come
from Six Shooter Canyon in Globe, Ari­
zona. One of Mr. King's latest releases is
Meet the Southwest Deserts, by Philip
Welles, illustrated with photographs by
Marvin H. Frost, Sr. Priced at $1.00, the
paper-backed volume illustrates the curious
and varied plants and animals tt> be found
in desert lands below 4,500 feet elevation.
Other tides from Six Shooter Canyon in­
clude Frontier Military Posts' of Arizona,
a concise and colorful history of the 46
military camps and forts built in Arizona
Territory to subdue and control the nu­
merous Indian tribes .•• from 1849 to the
surrender of Geronimo in 1886. Priced
at $1.00 in paper, it is the work of Ray
Brandes, C\lfator of Collections, Arizona
Pioneers' Historical Society. Old Father,
the Story Teller, also published by.Mr.
King, is the work of well-known New'
Mexico Indian artist, Pablita Velarde. In it,
she tells and illustrates six tribal legends.
The' book is a handsome, big package, 9
inches x 12 inches, with a full cover paint­
ing on vinyl cloth in boards, five full calor
paintings and eight smaller ones; three
black-and-white illustrations. The price is
$7.95. It is to be hoped that Mr. King, or
some other far-seeing publisher, will secure
the rights to Pablita Velarde's paintings of
the story of the Christ Child, which added
to the luster of December, 1960 New Mex­
ico Magazine. These would make a unique
and lovely seasonal tide for some South­
western publisher.
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TmGAZABOSJ 41 Poems by Edwin Honig. New York: Clarke & Way, Inc., 1960.66 pp.
~~ ~

The stone lion of the tide asks its riddle' as you go in an:.d answers, in its own final
poem, as you go out. And it isn't just the fact that in summet houses or through winter
windows we look out at a Happy Hooligan world only.to see;ourse1ves. That is much of
what we've seen inside the book, a pia&: of a' different architecture.

Inside, as through.shards of wan and greenery, is an aquariutn.world peopled with
deathly silences. A world where the fish look back at you and knowyou--striking down
in one glance an age's pitiful plea foi a togetherness it thinks it doesn'thave~.

A world where the end is mere ~lesh of the beginning•.What you look at is fraught
with what you're soon to see:

A shaggy sea-wet isletpauses tiddess .
Under two haw1O; hoveiing. A dim ~

Washed heaven blue sumiountsthe wordless"
Morning, its'weighty world·wide asklng trimmed
Dow.!l to sununer silence. Was paradise
Like this before the need arose for it. • • .r

(from "Jawing o£Genesis")

. Lees say, that in a world of piercing silence, vision is peripheral. And recall that it's
peripheral vision that catches whatever's not coming-straight at us:

I
~

WHAT'S GOOD WAlTS LONG

What's toad waits long, but no longer,
To burst like a night star when the eye
Happens to lift from another engagement,
Accidentally, but tidy (for the moment
Is ripe: if it must be at all, it !I1ustb~
Now, no later) and lingers where
It happened, seeing nothing, not even
The unexpected passage, which
Was all that really happened,
Of a now cold unaccountable star.

;
1

o i .l

i

Peripheral vision is most acute when center vision is momentarilybIank, focused on
blankness. The eyes straight ahead and still, not working to adjust and assimilate. It gives
the sides their chance. And wonders happen. Ghosts if you like, or unremembered images.
Or the shadow that defines the substance. For example, if you paint a picture in two close
pure colors, then put a piece of white paper in the middle of it and stare hard at the paper

, for a while •.. when you look aside at a blank space of wall you'll see your painting in its
true (n~t technical) complementary colors. A lot of this goes on in these poen1S.

And a lot that contradicts it.
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Take as theme the author's view ofLa Fontaine:

Such things are fables made of, mortal
beasts conaled in sudden clearings
till the moral closes jaws
upon us, poor unwinillg morsels.

(from ''Reading Miss Moore's La Fontaine")

Wells most of his poems also are fables) fables of change from seem to be. Less told than
painted. Landscapes of identity. Under a darkening surface strong forms dart and swim,
only to recede at last and fix themselves into a picture. The wild spin of a thing revealed
-achieved. Achieved with power and responsibility. But finally still. In a rush of hard
g's, captured and titled.

It's not simply a mater, of whether you like this or not. Edwin Honig has "an ability
to closeup his poems •.•. an ingredient without which there can be no major poetry."
Says Oscar Williams on the cover. I say that these days only in m!1thematics do equations
liberate. The poems themselves say they don't like it. Being asked to do their job twice,
or serve as lintels for a last line. (Compare "Sleepers" with "A Passing Snowbird Asked";
or see what happens in the final stanza of "A Beauty that Ragesn

.)

Is experience so much a thing to be learned from? Or isn't that insistence finally the
power of reduction-the power that tires and starves us?

The,answe~ is half a yes. The other half belongs to its opposite. So halfway, then, the
drawstring insights starve the poems, eat off their greenness. The greenness that is there,
line·by line, image by image. So·much seeing along the way of the poem that it either
dwarfs the final unifying pressure or is robbed by it.

. There's a point at which action is reduced to style. In our poems as in ourselves. And
where cast of mind, what we are, regrets its limited waters and flings elsewhere, only to
give new lisP. the old name.

For instance in these poems from time to time you feel the poet's attraction to the
substantives of antiquated slang: dago, gazabo, runt. Strange fish that don't swim nat­
urally in the speech of this book. A reaching outside for images from a world where the
poet felt but never fraternized. And yet it's exactly here that he makes his crucial·
statement:

I saw them dancing,
the gazabos, apes of joy, swains of
their pocket mirrors, to each a world:

a dancing, a gallumphing, a guzzling
of themselves ••••

Friends, multi-
t\Jdes, oh lifelong shadows: aro
you my filth, my worn out longings,

my poems that dog me
till I diet

(from "The Gazabos")

322

99

: Full Issue

Published by UNM Digital Repository, 1960



In the end the power of his feeling-the personality of it-prevails. The dattmd~

things get assimilatedl Not that the ambivalence doesn't remain. But the cumulative~£fect

generated in the book works to make the ambivalence more apparentthanrea1. Ors()I
think. As I think the individual reader's reaction totbis central.circumstance wi1l1at~y
govern his evaluation of the work.l .

For myself, the book less creates an aura than is one. The aura I tried to set out early
in these remarks. It remains a world of dark silences. despite the glint of word and tumble
of image. Many of the poems explicit inthought~seem in remembrance wordless. Or a.
single poem may be a wondero£ sharp depiction (e..g.) "Do You Love Me?"), yet it joins
in defining shadow. As ifwhatthe poetis talkUlga.bo\lt is not what.he's Jinally saying. Or
as if his is the painting I lift my eyes from to see in.a stare the complemenL

Finally then, the poemsto~etlierare ~omething else than the 'poems apart. And they
make a sum beyond 41. Which means he .ha.sdonethe unusual inpoerrycollections-he
has made a book•

.I think this is a pertinent sample from it:

. SPEECH
'----
In the weedy gardens of October, rattling

_ the dead leaves, the dead came calling,
bringing their dream:

. an afternoon wine through which
we breathe ethers of sun setting.

They wreathe round us the probing haze
and in us press vineyards of their
lost knowing: a last
late cry, a tired glow
is groping, clings, breathes up and dears

The silent wall as faintly in us
unborn children creep,
crawl up to breath<; .
this wine, this haz~, this seeth­
ing dream of almost knowing.

Who if not they, bomiwing our being­
the dead alive, the unJ)orn :,
living-teach out, ' \

\
almost bestow us, unwished '

• cradles and small crude tombs? . 1 I

. -K~'l'd!h Lttsh
Mr. Lash is teaching literature and art history at Califotnia School of Fme Arts in San FrantJscol. He is a
former editor of NMQ. His one~aet play, The Collet:tors, will be produced by the ActorsW~rkShop in
th

. • ~ .~'!.

at aty. .. , [ f'

t. For a diHerent view of Edwin Honig's poetry, .~ NMQ. Vol. XXV, Nos. 2aild j'(Sununer-
AutuIml, 1955),253-1>1. . t \'

,
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THE STRUCTURE AND DYNAMIGS OF THE PSYCHE, by C. G. Jung. Vol. 8 of the Collected
Works. New York: P~theon Books, 1960. Bollingen Series XX. 606 pp. $6.00.

The completed edition of eighteen Of more volumes of the Collected Works of C. G.
Jung will represent the most definitive source of Jung's writings in English. It will con­
tain revised versions of earlier writings, works not previously translated and works
originally written in English.

To return to Jung after a lapse of several years is to realize again how diversified
are the interests of such a mind and how challenging the ideas it creates. One .really
ought to put in some serious training before renewing contact. An ideal way would be
to study the major religions and their beliefs, the history and significance of symbolism,
cultural anthropology, the philosophy of sCience and all available studies of psychic
phenomena. If one has previously studied such things, then a refresher course is required.
The breadth of the assoCiations, the wealth of allusions to mysticism, religion, culture
and symbolism and the striking erudition of Jung are without equal in the realm of
psychology. Consequendy, it is impossible to evaluate such writings, such theorizing,
within ~e norxn3l context of evaluation in psychology. ~e writings of most contempo­
rary psychologists are markedly empirical and their contributions can be evaluated
against the canons of scientific methodology and procedure. However, Jung is at one
and the same time a poet, a metaphysiCian and a psychologist. The psychologist can only
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be evaluated within the many other facets of his personality. To view the psychologist
independendy is to lose the man. \

The present volume contains eightee~ essays of highly diversmedconterit dealing
with such topics as psychic energy, instinct~d the unconscious, the plaee of the heredity
concept in psychology, dream psychology~ the soul concept, psychic, phenomena and
death. These essays are organized aroun~ three major essaysfitit published in 1928;
1946 and 1952, respectivdy. These are en~ded, 4'On Psychic' Energy," "On the Nature
of the Psyche" and "Synchronicity: An /Acausal Connecting Principle."

The first of these three essays deals/with Jung's libido theory, one of the. 'primary ,
reasons for the intdlectual divorce of Freud and Jung. Here, Jungc;1efends,his 'position
and clarifies it for his critics, clearly indicating how it resembles that of Fteudand
equally clearly how it is differentiated from Freud's position.

"The defect of the Freudian view lieS in the one~sidednessto which the niec~stic­

causal standpoint always inclines, that is to say, in the all-simplifying reductio ad~ausam,

which, the truer, the simpler, the more inclusive it is, does the less justice to the product
thus analyzed and reduced."

And'later: "Sexual dynamics is only one particular instaIice in thetotalfie1dof the
psyche. This is not to deny its existence, but metdy to put it in'itsproperplate~"

For Jung 'the distinction between his. viewpoint and that of Freud is not simply a
matter of relative emphasis on the significance and meaning of sexuality. It is primarily
a matter of approach to events. Having first distinguished the two 'varieties ofapproach,
he classifies that of Freud as mechanistic-causal and his own, emphasis as ;energic~ttna1. '

The second essay, "On the Nature of the' Psyche," is an excellentsummary<>f the
basic theoretical position of Jung. With a plethora of illustrations frotn ~e1igion.,an.thro­

pologicaI data and symbolistic studies, Tung clarifies and defends his '·notioIlSofthe
unconscious, its relationship to consciousness, the collectiveunconsc1ousand·theatche­
types. The reader who is meeting Jung for the ~t tUne might benefit from reading
first the short but brilliant exposition of Jung~s position by Frieda Fcrdham (aPelic.an
Paperback). 'Her work, in the opinion of the reviewer, represents the best available prep­
aration for a study of Jung's writings. -However, it should not serve as a substttute:,in­
deed it cannot.

The third major essay is perhaps the most controversy-arousing of Jung's career.
'Jung's concept of "Synchronicity" and his discussion of the phenomena of extrasensory
perception undoubtedly will attract the attention of the lay reader. The conceptofsyn­
chronicity is sufficiently complex to be outside the scope of the present review. Remain-·
tains that "synchronistic events rest on the simultaneousocturrence of twot:1i1iettnt
psychic states. One of these is the normal, probable state (i~e., the-one that is causally ex­
plicable), and the other, the critical experience, is the one that tannotbe derivedcausa1ly
from the ~t."However, lung's ready acceptance ofthe findings ofRbine alldt()ll~gues,

the s~ed extrasensory. perception research, is somewhatsurpnsing. His claim that
"up to the present no·critical argument that cannot be refuted has been btoughtagainst
these experiments') seems rather extravagant. Apart from the classic critiques of Wolfle
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and Gulliksen in the late JO's (which the reviewer believes are still valid), what of Price's
recent (1955) analysis of such experimental evidence? Most psychologists do not take the
position that extrasensory phenomena do not exist: they merely assert that adequate
scientific evidence to support. such phenomena does not yet exist.

In conclusion, as always in reading Jung, one is both stimulated and somewhat ex­
asperated.So many valuable insights are· coupled with so many unanswered questions,
statements that are based on evidence with statements that are ~atters of faith.

-EdwardNolan .
A native of Scotland, Dr. Nolan was graduated from the University of Edinburgh in 1952. He came to
the U.s. in 1952 as a Graduate Fellow in Psychometrics at Princeton University, where he completed his
M.A. in Psycho~etricsand his Ph.D. in social psychology. He has been Assistant Professor of Psychology
at the University of New Mexico since 1957. Together with a colleague, he is preparing.a book for
Charles Merrill Co., entitled ConlmJporary Areas of Psychology.

ANGIENT BALLADS TRADITIONALLY SUNG IN NEW ENGLAND, ed. by Helen Hartness Flan­
ders from the Flanders Ballad Collection, Middlebury College, Vermont. Critical analyses
by Tristram P. Coffin. Music annotations by Bruno Netd. Philadelphia: University of
Pennsylvania Press, 1960. 344 pp. $10.00.

Two areas in America are notable for their preservation of ancient folklore from the
British Isles: the Southern Appalac.mans and Upper New England. Having remained

. relatively isolated from the main currents of industrialism, they have come to be con- .
sidered in the twentieth centurythe principal depositories of traditional literature of British
origin. One of the forms of such literary expression, the traditional ballad, is the subject of
Ancient Ballads Traditionally Sung in New England, Vol. I, compiled and edited by
Helen Hartness Flanders of Springfield, Vermont.

Mrs. Flanders ranks among the primary collectors of traditional ballads in the Eng­
lish language, having given us in recent years A Garland of Green Mountain Songs, Bfll-.
lads Migrant in New England, Vermont Fol!(-Songs and Ballads, andother works on the
ballad in New England. In these and in her latest work she has ably pursued an editor's
4lterest in British balladry that in itself follows a tradition among English-speaking
people, dating from unknown monastic scribes of the thirteenth century who copied down
ballads of religious theme, through Thomas Percy and Joseph Ritson of the eigh~th

.century and Sir Walter Scott and Francis J. Child of the nineteenth century. The Flanders
Ballad Collection at Middlebury College.contains some nine thousand traditional songs.

This book is Volume I, of what, it is hoped, might ultimately be a series of volumes
representing a variQrum of ancient British ballads collected in New England. It follows
the Child ·system of numbering and arrangement of ballad tides, letters being used to

identify individual New England variants of each ballad. Volume I includes· ballads 1

through 51 of the total 305 in the Child collection. The tunes are definitively annotated
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with a system of letters and numbers by musicologist Dr.-Bruilo Nettlto:show variants of
tonal theme.and to give an exact representation of the nuances oftone thatsingersoffolk­
songs conv~y in their individual,renditions.

One ofthe most valuallie features is the series of criticalanalyses byTris~ P. Coffi.n~

who is given too little credit. A vast amount '-Of scholarship' has .gone into- the terse -para­
graphs appearing atthebeginningof~ch ballad chapter, which teview the 'history of each
narrative fu.European and American folklore along With iinpoitant siIIill.atitieso£ vari­
ants. These are writtenwith a continuityr~mark3,ble forai:larea .0£scholarship.diatso~e­
quently defies coherence. It is one aspect of th~ boo~,apart£rom.the bal1adsthemselYes~

. which certainly should appeal rothose with-casual interest in baUadsas well.as toth~
ballad s.cholar.

It is particularly interesting to compare ballads of New England to those,of oth.ert~­
glons in America. We or the West and Southwesdiveon the~geof)3r,itish.b::ln~dry. ­
The on.lYsignificant depository jwest of the Mississippi river is theP~k.Mouptflill;area,

populated by folk predominantly of Appalachianantestr,y. The ,British.ballaclIIloveq-uno
the forested eastern portion of Texas with the pre-Civil War advanceofthe eottOll planta..
tioneconomy, but it did no! move in. significant .Iltmlbers ontothe:.catt1e.,.taJ:1chillgpl~~

of West Texas. It did not move west of the- Qzatks.mto'Oklahonia. BeId¢n~s ;-collection
sh.ows it in Missouri, burit did nounove westward into Kansas.S0tlteliIleo~,deitlateation

-'- gaesIlorthward. Except in isolated instances ofinformants moving ftdni me ~ast; British
balladS have not been found in the Pacific Far West as litel'atureof oralnaditloh.

What of the region in between-~e Ohio and Mississippi river valleys? The British
ballad has been found in abundance in these areas, as indicated by the collections of]~~dy
in Ohio, Gardner and Chickering in Southetn' Michigan, Etewster in mdIaha,iandHud­
son in Mississippi. Certain distinguishable trends_can be noted in hallads:£rom;mese'c611ec­
tions when compared with the ,Child ballads. The same trendsappear,-but -withlesS he­
que.ncy, in those of the -Appalachian-New Engla.r;td East.'I'J:iereis'atepdeiityt(iiedllce
the supernatural elementin the Child balladtomQre r~listit tetpJS;thepiotoundttagedies
of unrequited love are often de-sentimentaliied; :and a threado£ humori$:ii1teiivoveJl
through most tragic motifs. A vaiiantcollettedbyLouise Porind mth¢-Micldle~'West ­
presents the tragic scene between Barbara Allen and Sweet Willlatn'inme101lo\Ving.way:

HestretclIed out his pale whitehanq,
Expecting to touch hers, -
.She hopped and skipped allover the floor,
And said, "Young man, I won't have ye."

Sweet William died on Saturdayn.ight,
And Barbara died on Sunday,

- Thc:.Old Woman died last of all,
She died on EasterMonday. -

Although this tendency to reduce the tragic and noble to the humorous and ;common.
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place is not lacking in Ancient Ballads Traditionally Sung in New England. the editors
lament its presence and wish for the purer Child ballad motif, as in the following comment
on Old Bangum (Child 18, Sir Lionel):

• • • it is surely :L classic example of degeneration through oral tradition. Left from the old tale
of the damsel in distress, ~e ravaging ogre:, and the courtly challenge is only a Crockett-like
burlesque of the backwoods.

On the contrary, it is not a degeneration at all. It is the natural process of oral tradition
manifesting itself. Compare the above COII11llent with the atmosphere of high good frontier
humor described by John Lomax when he ~ollected Old Bangum and the Boar in Texas,
in which Old Bangum is made to appear a silly old codger riding out to fight for his
young girl £riepd~ and we observe an example of the basic differences. between balladry in
the Eastand West. Ancient Ballads Traditionally Sung in New England is not to be inter­
preted, therefore, as being representative of British ballads throughout America, but we
are nonetheless pleased to welcome it as one of the bes~ of regional collections.

. -Norman (Brownie) McNeil
President of the Texas Folklore Society from 1946-49 and Field Collector of Folksongs for the Library of
Congress in 1941, Dr. McNeil is Professor of English and Foreign Student Adviser at Texas A.&I. Col­
lege in Kingsville. Publications of the Texas Folklore Society have included his studies· of the British bal-.
lad in the Middle West and Mississippi Valley and of the corridos of the Mexican border. His second
recording (the first album is out of print) is entitled Folksongs hy BroUln;~ McNeil, and is available
from Sonic Records in Austin, Texas.

A <;:OWsPONDENC:E OF AMERlCANS. by Jack Hirschman. Bloomington: Indiana Univer­
sity'Press, 1960.60 pp. $2.75.

r-
Jack Hirschman's A Correspondence of Americans is an interesting first book of

poems, interesting because it is its own demonstration of the youthful poet searching for
himself through a developing sense of the language. And if the search has led him to the
writing of a number ofgood poems, such poems have come about only after a struggle.

In his introduction to this volume~ Karl Shapiro writes that "The poet who has
evolved his own particular version of the language is u1timat~y the only interesting poet.
••• I am not talking about 'style,' which is usually no more than a polite variation of
the norm, but of invention itself." He means, of course, that Hirschman is such an
inventor. Yet surely invention and style go together; surely style~ when we recognize it,
is' that mark ofthe writer who is able to achieve his own means of grasping and expressing
reality. The main weakness of this book, then--and a w:eakness which is also a delight
for the curious reader-is the presence of two styles. For some of the poems ("Calligraph,"
"Tornado," "To Butler Waugh," "David and Saul") are written in one way, others

\ ("Ikon," "2 x 4J" and some sections of "The Bestiary") in another. And the two styles
communicate themselves through two different voices: one is calm and orderly, revealing
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the speaker behind it by focusing upon a.place or person or object; the otherisdismptive
and chaotic, displaying itself by focusing upon itself.

"Calligraph"is a goodexampleotthefirst. Here is the poem:

. Her hair hysteric:ai, thrown back at the sight "
Of the rose my thtobbiitg ooyhoodlitoI,Jght, . ,
Incerised. how theJXJattmmeleapedfr.ommyblush
And struck a ttembling smile upon her mouth,

And how, drawing a tattered kimono close,
With fingers sQtt-aspounded paraflin,
She bent and lifted upatWn"nceked vase
To pUt the Bow,et' m.

The phrasir;1g,the diction, the rhythm, even the general feeling--eacb ()f th~e"tlloyesin
and through a voice which is essentially concerned with som'ethingothel' than itself•. aut
the poet can lose control, can alloW' his voice to waver: the first section of "Impressions:
in the Perfect Tense" begins "1 have the two buns again I Fot your ~leepingcheeks, I
Bought in the dawn;s bakery." Alas,

Perhaps this explains why-in order to checkbilnself, in ordertoa'Void'stichanaive
and sentimental perception, Hirschman often' writes in ailother st)ile, arid one whith, is
clearly obvious in such a poem as "Ikon," written about Allen Ginsberg. Thefitststanza

Hishowl grabbed me by my high intangibles;
His humor, of the ghetto-American. riddled
Me silly -as Fosdick of the cops
My gassy dialectiCcscaping tobc611ed.
Bydandnginbetween despairs,andllops.

is more sudden in its movement than is l<Calligraph,"tltere is' a deliberate uSe of slang
(and a playing with the words howl, gassy, pops), and the langUage 15 In3.;sthigglewith
itself, sometimes becoming abstract. Often, too, sticha voice takes '00 the 'qualities hfotlter
voices-Thomas, Yeats, and Hart Crane are present in some of the oth.erpOelns.1Jut ;they
are finally discarded.

And having discarded them, the pOet is able to.'find hiS most persuasive sj5eechin
pieces like "The Free and the Lonely," "A Marriage ~Deathand Love,u"ailtSheridan}'
and ccA Correspondence of Americans." The begiIJ.ning of part V oft1tetitle poem seems
to indicate an attempt to bring together some of the aSpectS of the two earlier stYles: ,

Our images, Jim. have c:ometo the ice
Left monee drunkenly liftedClJ.ps.
In the slow dissolutions. crystah::lc:ar,' ,.
Faces are st:uing,ofinfiilitefailure,up.

You at the otheI: end of the inevitable bar
Extending.dosscountry, thepick~tedhafbor
of youteyes; and. picketed,I at the other.
And inbetweenallour mad specterS:
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Hirschman's poetry, it seems to me, has led him on a journey which has taken him
away from-and brought him back to-himself. When he craftily gives his love over to
.his wit, when he looks hardin the mirror and shows us what he sees (in a language often
forced and overpowering itself), his poems are failures. But when he breaks the mirror
or looks through it, when ~e tempers his desire to fight with the language by overpower­
ing it in the way a jujitsu artist overpower~ his opponent, his poems are successful. Then
we hear and feel a voice whose expression creates a lasting correspondence between poem
and reader. /~

-Philip Legler '-"

Teachedn the English Department of Illinois Wesleyan UniversitY, Philip Legler formerly was associated
with New Mexico Highlands UniversitY in Las Vegas. During the summer of 1961, he will work and
write In: Taos, on a grant from the Wurlitzer Foundation. .

I

,\

"\

Two new monographs of interest to
the anthropologist andaichaeologist are
The Great Kit/as of Chaco Canyon and
Theil' Relationships. by Gordon Vivian and
Paul Reiter, and Tab'e Rock Pueblo, An'­
zona. by Paul S. Martin and, John B.
Rinaldo~ The Vivian-Reiter publication sur­
veys and describes the excavated great kivas
of Chaco Canyon, in San luan County,
New Mexico, and on the basis of several
excavated examples, attempts to define the
architectural characteristics of the great
ruin. There are a number of photographs
and charts. It' is Number 22 in the mono­
graph series published by' the School of
American Research and The Museum of
New Mexico. The price is $2.50'

The Chicago Natural History Mu­
seum published Table Rock Pueblo, An'­
zona, as Volume 51, Number 2, in its
Fieldiana: Ahthropology series. In 1958,
Rinaldo and Martin excavated a fifty-room
pueblo, located on a low sandstone hill
about 500 feet east of the present channel
of the Little Colorado River and about one
mile east of St. Johns, Arizona. TheS5.50
monograph care£u11y describes dimensions

330

and physical details of the pueblo, classifies
and separates pottery types and artifacts.
Maps and photographs complement the
text.

• I Ethnologists and archaeologists will be
glad to know of a new study just published
by the Peabody Museum of Archaeology
and 'Ethnology, Cambridge, Massachusetts:
Post-Cranial Skeletal Characters of Bison
andRos. by Stanley J. Olsen. An osteologi­
cal history of bison andbos precedes the
excellent skeletal drawings by Andrew
Janson.

PUEBLO DEL ARRoyo, CHACO CANYON, by
Neil M. Judd. Washington, D.C.: Smith·
sonian Institution, 1959. 256 pp., 55 plates,
45 figures, paper. $5.00•

Neil Judd here offers his long-awaited
report on the architecture and cultural an­
tiquities of Pueblo del Arroyo, one of the
Chaco's ten major anasazi villages located
in northwestern New Mexico. This fol·
lows as sequel to hist Material Culture of
Pueblo Bonito (1954) and brings nearer to
completion a review of his operations con­
ducted, in Chaco Canyon between 192'1-27
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undersponsotship .of the National Geo­
~aphic Society.

~- .The ·pt~ent work repr~ents -Judd's.
syhth~is· o£the.fieldnot~ andaptelimi- ­
nary ~926 reponmadebyhisassistant,.Karl
Ruppert,Jo whom Juddde1egateddiiectiP11
rfparti~Del Arr~yoexcavation ~ncUt­
~endy With the major efIort at n¢lghbor­
ingPueblo Bonito•.:Ruppen's iaskextended
from sununer,I9~3, intermittentlyilirough
theenext three seasons.,Duringthis ~1:j44­

ground.;floorrooms andikivas'of.the:mairi
Dei Arroyo unit wereexeavated. Juddesti.
mat~ that the .four-story pueblo onCe
contamed a toW of284 lOOms, which,with

. a projected population of about 475,wol1ld_
make- this pueblo' roughly half the 'sizeof
Bonito and Chetto Ketl. -

Pueblo del Arroyo is D-shaped. the
wings :extertding eastward and projecting
intcithe connecting arc of single~tierJ:()()ms _
that em;:lose a central court. .Masorlryand
sherd evidence; together with tree-ring
dat~1052-ut7 A.D., place thepuc:blo~s

period ofconstrUction andoccupa.n~.Ute
Classic chaco or R m era. Occ:upation
covered a relatively lillliteds~n·of·t:ime.

Judd .suggests a withdrawal ofChaco te$i­
dents in th~laterperi()dof occUpancy,.~d
an in-migtation o£people 11lovipg down
from thenotthern San JuaJl c:o~try.

Architecturally andothetwise; .pel
Arroyo's most interesting [carore of differ­
eneeis a circular tn-walled -compleX of
rooms and associated kivas.., bondedirtto the
center of 'the pueblo's west wall. .Judd
traces the rdationship.'o£thiS'unit to similar
"tower"struetures found iD.~outhWestem

Colorado and Utah, andlliarksittlearlyas
an· importation- imposed upon the Chaco
culture. R~ppert's pattial excavatiott, how­
ever, app;tts to have proVided Judd only
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enough <lataIa!" 'm.eagerl'POID.1Ilea5uie­
ments :andacuiSoty~exaiJ:ilil.ation'of·the

strUctute's;signi1icanc¢~W~atstuden~.nuss
hel'e,hQwe.\Tet,:they wiU.fut<l"in.R.:~I:doil
Vivian's' ·1:l#bliatl/···$i~· ~i1~t1.,if)ther<t.tri ..
WJZl1~d·St1'#~tu,.e~·~NatiQnll11>ark·S¢ftite;

Washington, ,I),C. :(9,9),.,:~er:th()rPl1ghJy

ex~~atingthc='Slte.iQ-1950-,ViY~.(:~~c1u4!
edthat: Del .Arroyds.~Tri-"':aU~to~etlier

withnearbylGrf1{1etso;~d'pr~¥~DlY7~e\V
·Alto.an~.-Ghi~Uit<l;~'r~preseIltiije·c1~~':
oIa :Iliig-::ltiou tnto·¢h~c~.9f. &(~!~11J~g7­
nousl'0pulati(>nWit1l$tro~gn()ttfierp.$~
.Juan ties." _ .

Judd uses apQttery;tyJk:nomenclature
of -his·ownj'aIidbases-'1tiS:Rn~gs.l)n,-tht
sheid~alysis .tl.1ade'~f:Ii)eliAi-rQY6:and

Bonitoin1925hyFrankH.H;R.()beIt$JJr~
and Monl'oe'1\msden.- .

'0£77,40$.sh~l'dstaketHioinDel~i~-­
yo, Judd'saysthat-,6,6r4,.Oi"lnore"th,an'8
percent,wereChaco-san"'Juan":(cMcElrii°
bIw)•••Next..jnorder~f£reguen0'?~,p!aces
Early Hach~e,Whichca,ppea~<t~l>e:'tIle
sameasGant1P.b{W''4~5''~r}¢e.n~~.~;Eate
Hachure,ot•.ChacohlVt'·_3'7i~1';ceJlr.'Tuaa
$uggests,thatPel.Atr9yo(inli~bf.t#tt$·~~te, _
closer, .$Ocial1Y.·.Md;ec:()nQ,~9fl1Yi·d·tq'>the

-morerecent··.ol'in.imig~t··pc)n1~IloF't1le
population:ofPuebloBoni'o~·theY-~ere
·to.the'.older1·.otttt1e·ChaC()~~ppttiijIi;;afid

thatPueblo delAnoyoWasfUst;(i£;th~ctwQ
villages to be vacated,"···

.On·tlieibasis'o£a~aila~le~~~r1ng'~~esJ
at.teastj·tlielastpointis·.-.tenaDledli.ther~;.
Wa11sttt1ctttteatI)el~oyoi~Via#';t()iuid .. ,
one.·{)flivepoleS&1bsig51ye:a:·~tti1ig':~~e

-OFII09··.This,••with.tb~~~riil~~t~;lci1~\Vn
for .'ihe'puel>loitSel£,•.ltI7"c~InP~c:S"'ith
Bbnito's·l~terin.gqat~}~f:J:?f()~"\TiYi~$\1$­
gestsihowever~that:;themri~W~.i~l'9te .
nlight·havebeenre~used-,ahitmamtaiIl~·un"
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\
equivocally that the Tri-Wall structure was
built when Del Arroyo. was entering a

if period of .decline.and abandonment.
Judd"s reportis a val'Qable contribution

to the widening knowledge of Chaco Can­
yon archeology. All who are interested in

'that field will wish himgodspeed in the
preparation of his remainiD.g material.

-Frapk McNitt
A newspaperman currendy based iit,.liassachusetts.
Frank McNitt is the author of a biography, Rkhard
Wdherill: Anasazi. During the summl~ of 1960 he
spent some time at Teec-tso-secad. ~ew Mexico.
working on a projected history of Indian trading
posts.

POUTICS AND GMSS: The Administration
of Grazing on the Public Domain, by Phil­
lip O. Foss. Seattle: Universio/ of Wash­
ington Press, 1960. 246 pp. $4.50.

The author is at his. \>est in making
clear the va1i~ty of his major thesis that
the principal policy makers in the admin­
istration of grazing policy on federally
owned· range lands are Western stockmen
acting through an advisory board system.
There is validity to his contention that "The
policies formed by this group have gen­
erallyacted to' perpetuate the status quo' ill
range use and to maintain a minimum rate
grazing fee. Unrestricted competition for
the range has been eliminated but little
range improvement has ~een accom-
plished.1i

. :"

Exception must be taken to the state­
ment (p. 7) that "These lands have little
econo~c value at present;' in fact. it is
contradicted (p. 197) by the information
that in 1955 they supported over two mil­
lion cattle, six million sheep and lesser
numbers of horses, goats and big game as
well as' possessing recreational values,
marketable timber and watershed useful·

332

ness. The idea (p. 7) that n. • • they will
become increasingly important as agricul­
tural technology develops and as popula­
tion pressure increases" is not substantia.ted..

The development of forest service
grazing permits is ignored, comparisons
being made only of national forest grazing
fees and grazing district fees.

Material in the extensive chapter on
the public domain has been thoroughly cov­
ered by other writers." More useful here
would have been a history of development

.of the local grazing customs and usages
(which came to have quasi-legal signifi­
cance) in force prior to the Taylor Grazing
Act of 1934.

A list of maps, charts and tables would
have been helpful.

-Victor Westphall
Holder of the Ph.D. in liistory from The University
of New' Mexico. Victor Westphall lives in Albu­
querque. The: UNM .Press will publish his book.
The Puhlic Domain in New Merico. 1854-1891.

TARGETS Number 4 is illustrated
with the Mimbres Indian designs drawn by
Harriet Cosgrove, which were reprodu~d

in New Mexico Quarterly in Spring-Sum­
mer 1957 and in Summer 1959 issues. Tar­
gets is a new quarterly of poetry edited by
W. L. Garner. Contributions of poetry and •
art work and subscription orders may be
sent to Mr. Garner at Casabuelo, Sandia
Park, New Mexico.

"The legal processes involved in estab­
lishing recognition of Spanish and Mexican
land grants in New Mexico had as one of
the results the accumulati~~ by_the federal
government of a consider:tble body of early
documents relating to New Mexico. These
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documents, 2long with records·o£ the Sur­
veyor Gener21 of New Mexico and the files
of the· Court of Private Land Claims, are
presently housed in the offices o£the U.S.
Bureau of Land Management in Santa Fe;
New Mexico." In 1955, The Uroversity,of
New Mexico Library undertook the large
tasko£ arranging, filming, and indexing
these papers. The UNM Press, launching
its newly created Library Series in The Uro­
versity of New Mexico Publications, has
issued A Guide to the Microfilm of Papt:t's
Relating to New. Mexico Land Gr4nts,
prepared by Albert James Diaz. It serves
as a guide, by means of folP' separate cro~
indexes, to the sixty-three reels of mi~ro­

film on this subject in the UNM Library.
Librarians and historians working, with
New Mexican land grant materials will
find this volume a valuable reference tool.
There is a particularly 'interesting section
containing a "Checklist of Mwlimentsof
'Ptle of the Baron of Arizona"-listing
microfilm copies of the evidence introduced
by James Addison Reavis in 1883 to support
his claim to a huge ar~ of land in eastern
Arizona and western New Mexico. David
Otis Kelley, the University of New Mexico
librarian, oversees the new series.

The Harvard University Press recently
released Volumes 4 and 5 (comprising Part
III: United States and European Imprints)
ofnom~s W. Streeter's Bibliography of
Texas, 1795-1845. This bibliography 're­
cords for the first time a large number of
books, pamphlets andothet printed ma­
terialspublished in the United States and
Europe in this period. During these years,
Texas was first a remote province of Spain,
then. one of the Mexican states, and linally
an independent republic. Part I of the Bibli-
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ography (which is noW' out ofprint)re­
corded the Texas·impri.t:lts, Part' Il,>the
Mexicaninlpriuts. Thetwi>YoluIll~of-Patt
III~oIl1prise 600 pages, and thec$etsells ior
$25.00. 'Thomas Streeter,is\a past president
of·· the· BibliographicaLSodetyof America
and the American Antiquarian Society.

Anyone interested in .. WesternJ\m,eri­
cana should writeto.J.R. Reynolds,BO()k­
seller, 16031 Sherman,Way,Van1S1uys,
California; and asktobeputonhis mailing

,.list. Mr.. Reynolds'catalogs:areexcell~I1t

examples of creative book merc1;landising.
His Catalogue No. 61, dedicated to '%e
West and Eugene Manlove Rhodes," con­
tains two essays by W. H. Hutchinson and
W. C. Tuttle. Hutchinson, "Rhodes" schol­
ar mdbook review critic for' the San Fran­
cisco SundayChtonicle"surns up his feeling
for Rhodes in this manner:

"To me, 'Gene Rhodes· haspreserv~d
for all time onebriefand·'Violent's,eg­
mentoftheAmerican .experience.-­
captured.it forever inthc·clear;aIJlber
ofa joyous, dancing,· illuminated
prose."

Thirteen pages of. the catalog are devoted
to 2 selection of out ofprmt·and>new writ­
ings, either by or about Eugene Manlove '
Rhodes, whichMr;ReynoldsoffersJo.rsale. '
The entries are· annotilted,. and there··ate,
sixty-nveof. them. Included. ·are' such
.Rhodes items as four I92onlUDbersofthe
Saturday EveningPost4 whichcarneda

.serialization ofthenovel,Seepsons'o!I.Jght.
And literary scholars of. today might .be
interested, in·an editorialwlUchappeared
inCOl/iet'I, November 29,1924. Titled'«cA
Dear School;" ~ itRhodesdanmsiR Seott
Fitzgerald'sideasoneduc:atingthe young­
er ge;nerationf
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Twayne Publishers, Inc., recently re­
vealed plans for the Twayne United States
Authors Series, books designed to present
in clear, concise' English the facts of the
lives of the authors relevant to their literary
publications and to offer an analytical-criti­
cal interpretatio;oftheir works. The series
is under the direction ofSylvia E. Bowman,
professor of English at Indiana University.
The first books, which will appear in the
Spring of 1961, are William Faulkner by
Frederick J.. Hoffman and John Steinbeck
by Warren French~

Other volumes planned for 1961 in.

clude a new study of Stephen Crane by
Edwin Cady, Edgar Allen Poe by Vincent
Buranelli, John Dos l!assos by John H.
Wrenn, John G. Whittier by Lewis Leary.
Dr. Bowman: believes that the series
"should serve a

l

valuable purpose in bring­
ing up to date much criticism about some
of the moderns, and it will certainly attempt
to dust off a few of the older American
wri~ers:' .

:More than sixty books are under con­
tract. When published, each will contain
approximately 160 pages and a selective,
annotated bibliography.

Bead Notes
The wife ofa director ofWorld Health

Organization in Geneva, Switzerland, ELIZ­

ABETH 'CHESLEY BAITY is a free-lance writer
and journalist. She has traveled "almost
everywhereexcept Russiaand China. I have
lived in. South America, Europe, Asia,
Africa, Indonesia." Mrs. Baity holds~~. B.A.
and aB.S. degr~e from Texas UIiikersity
for Women, an~ an M.A. in psych810gy
from theUnive~ityof North Carolina. Her
many publications include lyric poe~ in
Atlantic, l{arper's,Saturday Review. Beloit
POCt1'y Journal,~ and in several national
women's magazines; Americans Before Co­
lumbus,- a book cited by the Netv York
Herald TribufJe as "best of the year"; and
America Before Man. which WOD North
Carolina's Mayflower Cup. Although she
has lived allover the world, Mrs. Baity
states that her "poetic images cluster mostly
around the Southwest-desert· themes.
Never Asia or Africal" ,
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KENNETH BEAt1DOIN works at the
Complaint Desk, in the Detectives Division
of the Memphis, Tennessee, Police Depart­
ment. His work has appeared in North
Carolina fJuarterly, Furioso, Inferno, West­
ern Humanities Review. Saturday Review.
The Nalion. and in litde magazines in Can­
ada, New Zealand, Greece, Italy, England,
and Japan. A forthcoming collection of his
poems bears an in'teresting tide: Memphis
Haiku. In reply to our request for detiills
about unusual experiences, Mr. Beaudoin
replied: ccI am alive. That has always im­
pressed me as being sufficiently unusual."

Formerly editor of Poetry magazine
(Chicago) and of theUniversity of Chicago
Press, HAYDEN CARRtT1'H is now se1£-em­
ployedas a free-lance writer and editor. He
has published verse and criticism in many
literary and general magazines;:- in 1959
Macmillan published a volume of .his
poems, The Crow and the Heart. Also in
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1959, he received the annual Grant-in-Aid
for Poetry given by Brandeis University.

ANN DARR, a wife, mother and free­
lance writer who lives in Chevy Chase,
Maryland, has had a checkered career. Dur­
ing World War U,'she wrote radio: scripts
in'New York for the 'roman ofTomorrow
show--.ccand put them on the air;when real
Woman of Tomorrow had her babies,,"
After joining the WASPs (Women's Air­
force Service Pilots), Mrs. Darr ucheck
hopped advanced. trainers at Army Train­
ing Base and flew B-26's towing targets.at
gunnery school." Mrs. Darr h3S" an Army
Instrument Instructor's Rating Card, ~ee
daughters, and a psychoanalyst husband.
She is a member of Zeta Phi Eta, a group
retendy designated by the Library ofCon­
gress to read books for the blind and, put
them on tape.

Associate professor of English at the
University of New. Mexico, FRANKLIN
DICK,EY is the author ofNot Wisely hut too
Well, a study ofShakespeare's Love Trag­
edies, published by the Huntington Li­
braryin 1957. The .Winter 1'960 issue of
Shakespeare Quarlerlycontains his essay,
"The OldMan at Work: Forgeries in the
Stationers' Regi~ters/' Dr. Dickey has been'
a Guggenheim Fellow, a Folger Library
Fellow, and in 1900 he received a Hunting-
ton tibrary grant.., .

CAROL CHRISTOPHER DRAKE. was born
in 1933 in Leesburg,Vj.rginia, and was edu­
cated at Radcliffe CQIlege and at the Uni­
versity of Washiitgtqh:.Her poetry h~' ap­
~ed in Botteg1t~·Oscur:eJ:NewWorld.
Writing, The Lonaofl Magazine, Poetry...
and other peripdicals, and in the anthology,
Best Poems 0/·1957. She'has given public
readings of her poetry in San Francisco, for
the Poetry Center.

AuthorofabOPkonUnamuno·{lnd
EnilishLit~ature,J>£TER:EARLE teaches
Spanish. and Spanish Am~rican: ·1itetatrire
at Wesleyan. Univer$ity:iIiMiddIetown,
Colmectieut. Hehaslivedin~exicQatotal
of about eight years, ·~dspent. fh,esum·
mer-of J:96othere,engagedin reseal'cP ·pn
the contemporary Mexieane,5say.

Poems by WII..Us.EBERMAN have been
reprinted by the .U.S.> In£{)rtttationService
in New Delhi, lndia.·Mt.. Ebennanis 'the
author ofthreevolwnes ofPoctryarid'has
published verse .in periodicalshel'eand
abroad•.

Assistant to the MonQgraph Editot at
Indian::!. University, DAVID;.P~A,RSONET'.l'ER

graduatedfro,m ,the .t]ilivcrsityo£lowa.in
1953;havUig·maiored.inJ~l1glish:andA.rn~..
icanhistory.Hehashad·p0ell1s·.ac:cepted.bY
PoetryDig~dafJ.d Catililan. .

JOHN GtLL is an assistant profes$ot at
Ithaca· College in·Itha~a;New Y<il'k.'.He
holds a.,B.A.Jro,m·DePa\1w't1niv~l"sityand
an.M.A.fiotntheUb,iVe1'sitypf ,So~ther.n
·California.·Hjspoetrylias·appeaeea.itl:.•piJ.,
etry,. Pta;n~'Sc.!frJQflcrilhlant1)·V;~J"$i In­
scape,1iIldp.crsp~itillc..

ROLAND:EN(;LtsKB.u'l'L~YhasliVedin.

Santa.Fe£{)r,thepasteighteeny¢a:rs~Over

I5oo£hispoemshaYe~en.;l'~bl~he?m
periodicals including .Harper'l,cSo.u.thU/.cst
RCf;fet!l, /Lyrlc, ...e1JffstiiJn$~enceM(jnit01',.
New York'Times, and New¥.Qrk,HeraliJ
Tribune.. . .

·.Co-e(litoto£po~fryRe:iJ.l~tQ ,:,(1i>ndqn}
since .195Q.·PEdFI:.ltEYJ~aNS()N{wasf()On.e:r"
ly ;lSixtltFormG~at.Sch60lmaster'at
cambtidge~His1Jetrtcal·Y.et;s(Ofl'1Jf/Vt:'~
gil's ~llStot"alrwaspil~liSh¢din,thefalt::of
196obyiliej{ansas-.Wniy~siiy,-p,res~.

A, ··year .ago •;N.Alg"ipUblish.e(li;~'1'he.
Wagons,"..R. A.LAFFERn'snl'st'published
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story.. ·'Adam Had Three Brothers" is his
twelfth. 'Writing is the. only vice I can
afford at. present, but it tends-more to novels
than shonstory: writing. When I teU people .
that I am the author of ~e'six best unpub-.
lished novels in the world they think that I
exaggerate. It may take both time and luck
to prove them wrong."

Assistant Professor of English at Illi­
nois Wesleyan. University,Pmup LEGLER

has (-()ntributed poetry and poetry reviews
to NMQ.for previous and forthcoming is­
sues. He is at present seeking a publisher
for his first book of poetry.

KENNETH A. UmP, Assistant Librar­
ian of Special Collections at Columbia Uni­
versity Library, has four published bibliog­
raphies-Joseph Conrad at Mid-Century,
The Achievement of Marianne Moore,
Frank. Norris: A Bihliography, and Sher­
wood Anderson: A Bihliography. He has
contributed poems to Poetry, BottegheOs­
cure; Literary Review, Southwest Review,
Northwcst Review, University 01 Kansas

,City Review}! Mr. Lahf has also co-edited
the last three volumes of Index to Little

i

Magazines, published in Denver by Alan
Swallow.

"Delgadina," by RAM6N SENDER, is
,one of a series of long and short fiction
vignettes set in and around the mythical
Southwestern city of Cfuola. Another work

, in the cycle, uThe Terrace," appeared'in a
recent issue ofPartisan Review. Dr. Sender

, isprofessor of Spanish literature at the Uni­
versity o(New Mexico. Among his recent
works are Before Noon, a novel in three
parts releaSed by the University of New
Mexico Press; Requiem for a Spanish
Peasant,'a novel published in Spanish and
English by Las Americas; and La Imagenes

336

Migratorias,a collection ofpoems issued by
Ediciones Atenea in'Mexico.

o /

Poems by ELIZABETH SHAFER appeared
in Summer 1959/andWinter 1959"60 issues
of New Me~cp Quarterly. She is ct: ~e­
lance writer reSiding in Colorado Sprfugs,
Colorado. \

Assistant professor in the English De­
partment of Northern illinois University"
LUCIEN STRn spe1it six years in' Europe ..
studying and working, and two years in
Japan teaching at Niigata University;. He
has been fiction editor of Western Review,
and several of his poems have appear~d in
magazines"here and abroad.
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THE RELIGIOUS ISSUE
IN'THE STATE SCHOOLS
OF ENGLAND & WALES

1902 -1914
by Benjamin Sacks

THE RELIGIOUS ISSUE" in schools is a con­
tinuing problem which every recent gener­
ation has had to face. This study treats of
an especially critical period in the strife

. over the management and purposes of the
schools in Britain. From 1902 to 1914 a
major effort was made to entrench firmly
the Christian' role in education. Some
churches sought to obtain from the State
added revenue without surrendering their'
administrative control. Others sought to
insure that a religious purpose! was in­
cluded in the curriculum, leaving the State
to oper~te all schools. Advodates of an ex­
clusively secular education in schools took
advantage of the quarrel between churches
to present anew their case: The debate
knew no bounds, touching upon the status
of Christianity in the British Isles, the
value to the churches of having religion
taught in the schools, and the significance
for the lay ~ubjects of a spiritual nexus.

What complicated the situation was
the principle of freedom of co~ie~ce.

'The State was expected to provide the
necessary finances for church schools from
taxeS paid by persons belonging to oppo­
site creeds'"br to no creed at all. The resi­
dential mixture of families belonging to ~

different creeds meant the presence of
children of various faiths in a classroom
exuding one particular brand of Christian­
ity. The restricted opportunity for teacher
candidates ~o obtain adequate training and
equal consideration for school staff ap­
pointments reflected 'religious injustice.

Here is a thorough and an impartial
study of the several points of view: Angli­
'can, Roman Catholic, Non,conformist,
Secularist, and Jewish.

$ 5.00
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